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PREFACE 


ITHIN a few months of the organization of His re- 
stored Church, the Lord directed that Emma Smith, wife of the 
Prophet Joseph Smith, should make a selection of sacred hymns 
for use by the Saints in their worshipping assemblies. ‘My soul 
delighteth in the song of the heart,” said the Lord in this revela- 
tion. “Yea, the song of the righteous is a prayer unto me, and 
it shall be answered with a blessing upon their heads.” Since 
those early days the singing of sacred hymns has been an impor- 
tant part of the meetings in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter- 
day Saints. 


Among members of the Church were inspired hymn writers. 
Many of their songs were sung in times of joy and sorrow, cheer- 
ing the Saints in their pioneer journeys, and strengthening them 
in their trials and tribulations. They became characteristic of 
the missionaries of the Church who traveled far and wide, and 
were a source of faith and consolation, encouragement and 
strength. Today as they are sung they add fervor to our meet- 
ings and provide inspiration for all who sing them or hear them 
sung. 


From time to time since the days of Emma Smith, various 
compilations of hymns have been made to meet the changing 
needs of the Church. This present book is the latest and prob- 
ably the most complete yet made for general use among’ the 
Latter-day Saints. It is planned that this volume will be used 
for all adult gatherings in the Church. Another book is pro- 
vided for young people and children. 


In this collection, in addition to arrangements provided for 
general congregational singing, special arrangements of many 


of our favorite songs are included for choirs, for male voices 
and for female voices. 


The work of compilation was done by the General Music 
Committee of the Church, under the guidance of the First 
Presidency and the Council of the Twelve. An effort was made 
to include all of the hymns which have become favorites with 
the members of the Church down through the years. In addi- 
tion, a number of new songs, both words and music, were 
written especially for this book. New settings have been pro- 
vided for old words in some cases. A study was likewise made 
of great hymns used in the world at large, and some of these 
have been included in the volume. The entire work, including 
the preparation of the index, has been done with a view toward 
simplicity, in the hope that the book would meet the varied 
needs of the greatest number in the Church. 


The wide use of this book is earnestly recommended. It 
is hoped that these songs will provide a means whereby faith, 
devotion, prayer, and other principles of the restored gospel 
may be taught. It is for that purpose it is provided. Musical 
directors, choristers and organists generally are urged to keep 
this purpose in mind as they prepare music for our religious 
services, and plan such music as will contribute to an increase 
of faith among the people. 


GEORGE ALBERT SMITH 
J. ReuBEN CLark, Jr. 


Daviw O. McKay 
First Presidency 


1 Abide With Me! Fast Falls the Eventide 


HENRY F. LYTE WILLIAM HENRY MONK 
Reverently d=80 


1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e- ven- tide; Thedark-ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth's joys grow 


deep - ens. Lord,with me a - bide! When oth-er help-ers fail 
dim; its  glo-riespass a - way; Change and de-cay in 


com-forts flee,Help ofthe help-less,O a - bide with me! 
round I see; O thou,whochangest not,a - bide with me! 


2 Abide With Me; ‘Tis Eventide 


M. LOWRIE HOFFORD H. MILLARD 
Reverently 4-69 


1. A- bidewith me; ’tis e - ven-tide! The day is pastand gone; 
2. A- bidewith me; ’tis e - ven-tide! Thy walk to-day with me 
3. A- bide with me; ’tis e - ven-tide! And lonewill be the night, 


The shad-ows of the evening fall; The night is com-ing on! 
Has made my heart with-in me burn, As I communed with thee. 
If I can-not commune with thee,Norfind in thee my light. 


With- in my hearta wel-comeguest,Within my home a - bide; 
Thy ear-nest words have filled my soul And kept me near thy side; 
The dark-ness of the world,I fear,Would in my home a - bide; 


Abide With Me; ‘Tis Eventide 


O Sav- ior, stay this night with me; Be-hold, ’tis e - ven-tide! 


Sav - ior, stay thisnight with me; Be-hold,’tis e-ven-tide. 


3 Behold Thy Sons and Daughters, Lord 


PARLEY P. PRATT ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
With devotion d= 72 


1. Be-hold thy sons and daugh-ters,Lord,Onwhom we lay our hands; 
2. Oh, now send downthe heav’n-ly dove,And o- ver-whelm their souls 
3. Seal them by thine own spir - it’s pow’r, Which purified from sin; 

4. In-crease their faith; confirm their hope; And guide them inthe way; 


They have ful-filledthe gos-pel word,And bowedat thy com-mands. 
With peace and joy and per-fectlove,As lambs with-in thy fold. 
And may they find,fromthis good hour,They are a-dopt-ed in. 
With com-fort bear their spirits up, Un - til the per-fect day. 


4 All Creatures of Our God and King 


FRANCIS OF ASSISI From Cologn 
With exultation d=72 


1. All crea-tures of ourGodand King, Lift up your voiceand with us 
2. Thou rush-ingwind that art so strong, Ye cloudsthatsailinheav’n a- 
3. Thou flow-ing wa-ter,pureand clear, Make mu-sic foryourLordto 
Dear Mother Earth,who day by day Un - fold-est blessings on our 


Alle-lu- ia! Thou burn-ing sunwithgold-en 
long, Al-le - lu - fa! Al-le- lu- ia! Thou ris- ing morn,jin praise re - 
hear; Al-le - lu - ia! Alle-lu- ia! Thou fire so mas-ter-ful and 
Al-le- lu - ja! The flow’rs and fruitthat inthee 


beam, Thou sil-vermoonwithsoft-er gleam, Al-le-lu 
joice, Ye light of eve-ningfind a voice, Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le- 
bright, That givesman bothwarmth and light, Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le- 
grow, Let themhisglo-ry al-so show, Alle-lu 


ba Angels, From the Realms of Glory 


JAMES MONTGOMERY HENRY SMART 
Joyously P| =100 


1. An - gels, from the realmsof glo-ry, Wing yourflightoer 
2. Shep-herds in the fields a - bid-ing,Watch-ing o'er your 
8. Sa- ges,leave your con-tem-pla-tions; Bright-er vi- sions 
4. Saints,be-fore the al- tar bend-ing, Watch-inglong in 
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all the earth; Ye who sang cre - a- tions sto - ry 
flocks by night, God withman is now re - sid- ing, 
beam a - far; Seek the great De- sire of na- tions; 
hope and fear, Sud-den-ly the Lord, de-scend-ing, 


Now pro-claim Mes - si - ah’s birth: 
Yon- dershines the in- fant light; 
Ye have seen his na - tal star: Come and wor-ship, 
In his tem- ple shall ap- pear: 


Come and wor-ship; Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King. 


6 Beautiful Zion for Me 
CHARLES W, PENROSE J. R. THOMAS 
piringing movement 4 =72 Arr. by Evan Stephens 
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Down in the val-ley re- 


1. Beau - ti- ful Zi-on for me 
Reign-ing o'er mountainsand 


2. Beau - ti- ful queen of the west 


Mem - o- ries sa-cred to thee, 


clin - ing, 
the pur-est and best, 


val - ley, Host of 


Clasped in the 


Close round my heart are en- twin-ing, 
Robed in the 


Un - der thy stand-ard shall ral- ly, 


Safe fromthe spoil-er for- ev - er, 
Vir- tue thecrownofthe glo- ry, 


moun-tain’s em - brace, 
gar-ments of peace, 


Beautiful Zion for Me 


Chased are the tearsfromthy face, Joy shall de-partfromthee 
God shall thy king-dom in - crease, An - gels de-light in the 
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from thy pres-ence I 
en through the wide world I 
“Fay 
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*Midst the world’ grandeur I 
Naught on the land or the 


Naught like my own mountain 
Charms like my own mountain 
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Beau-ti-ful Zi-on for me, Naught like my 
Beau-ti-ful Zi-on for ma Charms like my 
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own moun-tain home, Beau-ti-ful , beau-ti-ful Zi-on for me. 
own moun-tain home, Beau-ti-ful, beau+i-ful Zi-on for me. 
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Zz Behold! A Royal Army 


FANNY J. CROSBY ADAM GEIBEL 
Martial d= 96 
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1. Be-hold! a roy-al ar- my, With ban-ner, sword and shield, Are 
2. And now the foe ad-vanc-ing,That val-iant host as-sails, And 
8. Oh, whenthe war is end-ed, Whenstrifeand con-flicts cease,When 


marching forth to con-quer, On life's great battle field;ttsranks are filled with 
yet they nev-er fal-ter;Their courage never fails; Their Leader calls,Be 
all are safe-ly gathered Within the vale of peace, Be-forethe King e- 


podge ¢ . 


sol-diers, U ~ ni - ted, bold and strong,Who fol-low their Command-er, 
faith-ful!’’They pass the word a-long;They see his sig-nal flashing, 
ter - nal,That vast and mighty throng, Shall praise his name for-ev - er, 


And sing their joy-ful song: 
And shout their joy-ful Song: Vic-to-ry, vic-tory Through him that re- 
And this shall be their song: 


Behold! A Royal Army 
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deemed us! Vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry,Through Jesus Christ our Lord } 


Vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, Thru JesusChristour Lord! 
Thru Je-sus Christ Thru’ Christ our Lord! 
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8 God, Our Father, Hear Us Pray 


ANNIE MALIN Arr. from LOUIS GOTTSCHALK 
Worshipfully d=72 
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our Fa-ther,hear us pray; 
2.Grant us, Fa-ther,grace di-vine; 
3. As 


Send thy gracethis ho-ly day; 
May thy smileup-onus_ shine; 
we drink the wa-terclear, Let thy Spir-it lin-ger near; 


Pel 


take of emblemsblest, On our Sav-ior’s love we rest. 
eat the broken bread, Thine ap-prov- al on us_ shed. 
Par- don faults,O Lord,we pray; Bless our ef-fortsday by day. 


9 ~ Cease, Ye Fond Parents, Cease to Weep 
ELIZA R. SNOW FRANZ JOSEF HAYDN 
Somberly d = 66 


»ye fond par-ents, cease to weep.Let griefno more your 
Why ” Should you sor-row?’ Deathis sweet To osethatdie in 
There’scon-so-la-tion in the blow, Al-thoughit crush a 


bo - soms et For what is death? Tis na - tures sleep;The 
Je - sus’ love;Thoughcalled to part you soon will meet In 
ten -. der tie; For while it lays its vic - tims low, Death 


of God will break its spell, For he,whose arm is 
ho - lier, hap-pier climes a-boye; For all the faith-ful 
pens to the worldson high: Ce - les-tial glo-ries 


Forong ta save, -r tri - umph o’er the grave. 
Christ will save, And crownwith vic - t’ry oer the grave. 
proud-ly wave A - bove the con - fines of the grave, 


4, 5. 
Let heathen nations clothe the tread But where the light, the glorious light 
Of death in faithless, hopeless gloom, Of revelation freely flows, 
While vain imaginations spread Let reason, faith and hope unite 
Terrific forms around the tomb; To hushour sorrows to repose. 
For human science never gave Through faith in him who diedtosave, 


A light to shine beyond the grave. We'll shout hosannas o’er the grave. 


Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 


10 


HENRY CAREY 


CHARLES WESLEY 


104 


With exaltation d 


4. Christ the Lord is risn to- day 


le - lu - ial 


done, Al 
rious King; 


2. Love’s re-deem-ing work is 


gain our glo- 


Lives a- 
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Sons 


le = lu - ia! 


now thy sting? 


is 


O death, 


Where, 


is over 
save; 


6 


Raise your joysand tri-umphs high; 
a-gon - 


Je - sus’ 
Once he died our soulsto 


Sing,ye heavhs,andearth re-ply, 
Dark-ness veilsthe earthno more. 


grave? 


Oo 


Where thy vic-to - ry, 


11 Come All Ye Saints and Sing His Praise 


Simply d= 76 LORIN F, WHEELWRIGHT 


1. Come all ye Saints and sing his praise Who 
2.0 sing the fer- vor of his love, The 
3. In songs de - clare the works and ways Of 


formed the worlds on high, Who taught the plan - ets 
won-ders of his grace, Who sent the Sav-ior 
our E - ter-nal God, Whose king-dom at “>. pa 


trace Their or - hits through the 
from a - hove To save a dy - ing race. 
lat - ter-days Is spread-ing far a_- broad. 


A. 6. 
In Zion let his name be praised Ye nations of the earth, attend! 
Who has a feast prepared, Let kings and princes hear, 
The glorious gospel standard raised, And all the powers of darkness bend 
The ancient faith restored. Messiah's reign is near. 
5. ye 
Swift heralds, the glad news to bear, The Savior comes! Ye Saints,be pure, 
O’er land and ocean fly; And fix your hearts on high, 
And tothe wond'ring world declare Lift up your heads, rejoice, for your 


The message from on high. Redemption draweth nigh. 


12 Come, All Ye Saints Who Dwell on Earth 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS Old Tune 
With simplicity d = 44 


1. Come, all ye Saints who dwell on earth,Yourcheer-ful voic- es raise 
2. His love is great;he died for us; Shallwe un grateful be, 
8. The straight and nar-row way weve found!Thenlet us tray-el on, 
4. Andthere we'll join the heaven-ly choir And sing his praise a-bove, 


Our great Re- deem-er’s love to sing, And cel- e-brate his praise. 
Since he has marked a road to bliss,And said;'Come, fol- low me’? 
Till we, in the cel - es-tial world,Shall meet whereChrist is gone. 

While end-less a- ges roll a-round,Per-fec- ted by his love. 


Our great Re-deem-er’slove to sing, And cel- e- brate his praise. 
Since he has marked a road _ to bliss,And said‘Come,fol- low me’’? 
Till we in the cel- es~- tial world,Shall meet where Christ is gone. 
While end-less a- ges roll a-round,Per-fec-ted by his love. 


13 Come, Come, Ye Saints 


WILLIAM CLAYTON Old English Tune 
Resolutely 4=66 
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1. Come,come,yeSaints,no toil nor la-bor fear; But with joy 
<: Why should we mourn or thinkour lot ishard? ’Tis not so; 
8. We'll find the place whichGod forus prepared, Far a-way 
4. Andshouldwe die be-fore our jour ney’s through, Hap-py pay? 


P——— | 2 a TS AE 
oe OS SR ease Te 


— 2m 
A eS ea PN Ge SE ee 
a a 


wend your way. Though hard to you this jour-ney may appear, 
all isright. Whyshould wethinktoearn a great re-ward, 

in theWest, Wherenoneshallcometo hurt or make a-fraid: A 
alt): well! We then are free fromtoil and sor-row,too; 


Grace shall be as your day. ’Tis bet-ter far for 
If we now shun the fight?Gird upyour loins; fresh 
There theSaintswill be blessed.We’ll make the air with 
With - the just we shall eeent But if our lives are 


us to strive Our use-less cares from us to drive; Do 
cour-age take; Our Godwill nev-er us for-sake; ; And 
mu-sic ring,Shoutpraises to our Godand King; A- 
Spareda-gain To seethe Saintstheir rest ob-tain, O 


Come, Come, Ye Saints 


this, and joy yourheartswillswelLAll is well! all is well! 
soonwellhave this tale to tell. All is well! all is well! 
bovethe rest eachtonguewilltell_All is well! all is well! 
howwellmake this cho-russwellAlJ is well! all is well! 


14 Come, Follow Me 


JOHN NICHOLSON S. McBURNEY 
instead lah =76 


1. “Come,fol-low me,’ the Sav-ior said, Thenletus in his footstepstread, 
2. “Come, fol-low me,’a sim-ple phrase, Yet truth’ sublime, ef-ful-gent rays 
3. Is it e-nougha- lone to know Thatwemustfollowhim be-low, 
4. Not on-ly shallwe em - pide 3 His course while in this earth-lystate, 
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Forthusa-lonecan we be one WithGod’sownlovd,be-got-ten Son. 
Are in these sim-ple wordscom-b ined To urge, in-spirethe hu-man mind. 
Whiletrav’lingthro’ this valeof tears? No,thisex-tendsto ho-lier spheres. 
But when were freed from presentcares, If,withour Lord wewouldbeheirs. 
peer Pee heres 
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We must the onward path pursue For thrones, dominions, kingdoms, powers, 
As wider fields expand to view, And glory great and bliss are ours 

And follow him unceasingly If we, throughout eternity, 


Whate’er our lot or sphere may be. Obey his word , “Come, follow me.” 


15 Come, Go With Me, Beyond the Sea 


CYRUS H. WHEELOCK Arr. by THOMAS C.GRIGGS 
Slowly ¢ = 66 


1. Come,go with me, be-yond the sea, Where hap-pi-ness is true, 
2. Up - on those ev- er- last-ing hills, And in the val-leys fair, 
83. There Is-rael$ sons,so long op-pressed, Are free and hap-py, too; 
A. There,too,are proph-ets, priests,and seers Who have the priest-hood’ pow'rs, 


Where Jo-seph’s land,blest by God's hand, In - vit-ing waitsfor you. 
Be - side the murmur-ingmoun-tainrills,Well bow in hum-ble prayer, 
And daugh-ters in true vir-tue dressed, A- wait to wel-come you. 

To guide oursonis through end-less years, And light ourdark-est hours; 


) = 
0-4 meyt L) l — Seeel —— 
| ar 2 Wa ® SCOTS Y MOT ER pare 
—— << 
ccsencaneedil 


With joy-ful hearts youl un-der-standThe blessings that a-wait you there. 
And praise our God in joy-ful strains ,That we are Safe-ly gath-ered there. 
To greet you with a kindred hand, Andwithyouev-ry blessing share. 
Yea,truth,which light- ed Enoch’sband, Is free-ly giv-en tothem there. 


Iknow it is the prom-ised land. My home,my home is there. 


Come, Hail the Cause of Zion’s Youth 


BERTHA A. KLEINMAN 


16 


Energetically d 
4. Come, hail thecause of Zi-on’s youth, M. I. A.,our M. I. A.Come, 


2. Be - neathher en-sign brave and free, 


3. 


M. 1. A 


*Mid hills and plains hundred thonsand Strong,M. I. A,,our M. I. A, Come, 


our M L.A. A 


- our M, 


A 


I, 


ev-’ry truth, M. 


hail her code of 
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al band 


loy - 


g;While 


we be-lon 
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Where ser-vice calls us 
*Tis thou who guides our topmost star, 0 
- on 
all we are, 


ev-er on, 
al smiles up 


praise be thine for 
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S ap-prov- 


9, 


on and on and 
thou Su-preme o'er worlds a-far, 


ev- 


bless-ings on each ward and stake; Let praise resound; let song a-wake In 


God 


17 Come, Let Us Anew 


CHARLES WESLEY JAMES LUCAS 
Resolutely 72 


1. Come, let us a- new, our jour-ney pur-sue, Roll 
2. Our life as a dream, our time ag astream Glide 
8. Othateach in the day of his com- ing may say, ‘I have 


round with the year; And ney-er stand stilltill the Master ap- 
swift-ly a-—way, And the fu- gi-tive mo-ment re - fus-es to 
fought my way through. I have fin-ished theworkthoudidst giveme to 


pear. His a - dor-a-ble will let us glad-ly ful-fil,And our 
stay. % The ar-row is flown; the mo-ments are gone, The mil- 
do.’ © that eachfromthe Lord may re-ceive the glad word:*Well and 
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Come, Let Us Anew 


tal-ents im-prove By the  pa-tienceofhopeandthe la - bor of 
len- ni- al year Press-es on toour view; and e - ter- ni-ty’s 
faith-ful-ly done, En-ter in-to my joy and sit down on my 


love, By the pa-tience of hope and the la- bor of love. 
here, Press-es on to our view; and e - ter-ni-ty’s here. 
throne, En-ter in- to my joy and sit downon my throne.” 


18 Come, Listen to a Prophet's Voice 


Joyously 4 272 JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
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1. Come, lis-ten to a _ proph-etSvoice,And hearthe word of God, 
2. The gloomof sul- len dark-nessspread Thronghearths ex-tend-ed space 
3. Tis not in manthey puttheirtrust Or onthe arm re - ly, 


Come, Listen to a Prophet's Voice 


And inthe way of truth re-joice,And sing for joy a - loud. 
Is banished by our liv-ing Head,And God has shown his face. 
Full well as- sured,all are ac-cursed,Who Je-sus Christde- ny. 


Weve found the way the pro-phets went Who lived in days of yore; 
Through erring schemes in days nowpast,Theworld has gonea stray; 
The Sav-ior to his peo-ple saith{Let all my wordso - bey, 
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An - other pro-phet now issent Thisknowledgeto re-store. 
The Saints of God have found at last The straight and narrow way. 
And signs shallfol-low liv-ing faith,Down to the lat-est day.’ 


19 Come, O Thou King of Kings 


PARLEY P. PRATT 
Boldly 4 = 92 


1. Come, O thou King of kings ;Weve wait-ed long for thee,With 
2. Come, makean end to sin Andcleansetheearth by fire, And 
8. Ho - san-nas now shallsound From all the ran-somedthrong,And 


heal-ing in thy wings To set thy peo-ple free,Come,thou de- 
righteous-ness bring in, That Saintsmaytunethe lyre Withsongs of 
glo-ry ech-o round A new triumph-al song, The wide ex- 


Come,thou de- 


sire of na -_ tions, come;Let Is-rael now be gathered home. 
joy, a hap -_ pier strain, To wel-come inthy peace-ful reign. 
of heavy - en fill Withanthemssweet from Zion's hill. 


20 Come, Labor On 


JANE BORTHWICK ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Boldly é = 88 


la - bor on! Whodares stand i-dle on the 
2. Come, la - bor on! Claim the high call-ing an-gels 
3. Come, la - bor on! The en - e-my is watch-ing 


har- vest plain,While all a-round himwaves the gold-en grain? And 
can-not share_To young and old the gospel glad-ness bear. Re- 
night andday To sow the tares,tosnatchthe seed a-way; While 


to each ser-vant does the Mas-ter say,“Go,work to-day.” 
deem the time. Its hours too swift-l y fly. The night draws nigh. 
we insleep our du-ty have for-got, He slum-bered not, 


Come, labor on! 4. Come, labor on! 5. 


Away with gloomy doubts and faithless No time for rest, till glows the western 
fear! sky, 
No arm so weak but may do servicehere: While the long shadows o’er our path- 
By feeblest agents may our God fulfil way lie, 
His righteous will. And a glad sound comes with the setting sun, 
“Servants, well done.» 


21 Come Unto Jesus 


0. P. HUISH O. P. HUISH 
Entreatingly d = 56 


1. Je-sus; Ye heav-y - la- den, Care-worn and 
2. Call un-to Je-sus; He’ll ev-er heed you,Though inthe 
8. Pray un-to Je-sus; He’llsure-ly hear you If you in 
A Je-sus from ev-’ry na-tion, From ev-’ry 


faint-ing, by sin op- pressed; He'll safe-ly guide you 
dark-ness you've gone a - stray; His lovewill find you, 
meek-ness plead for his love; Oh, know you not that 
land and isle of the sea; Un - to the high and 
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un- to that ha- ven Where all whotrust him may rest (may rest ) 
and gent-ly lead you From dark-est night in-to day (to day.) 
an-gels are near you From the bright mansions a-bove(a - bove?) 
low-ly in sta-tion, Ev-er he calls{Cometo me(to me) 

lo 


22 Come, We That Love the Lord 


ISAAC WATTS AARON WILLIAMS 
Flowing 4-88 


1. Come,we thatlove the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join 
2. Let those re-fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God, But 
3. Let God who rules on high, And all the earth sur-veys, Who 
4. This might-y God is ours, Our Fa- ther and our Love; He 


in a song with sweet ac- cord, And wor- ship at histhrone. 
Ser-vants of the heav'n-ly King May speak their joys a-broad. 
rises up - on the storm- y Sky And calms the roar-ing seas._ 
will send down his heawn-ly powrs To car-ry us a- bove. 


23 Come, Ye Children of the Lord 


JAMES H. WALLIS 
Joyously J: 108 


ome,ye chil~dren of the Lord, Let us sing with one ac-cord, 
how joy- ful it will be, When our Sav-ior we shall see! 
ll ar-rayed in spot-less white,We will dwell’mid truth and light; 


Come, Ye Children of the Lord 


Let us raise a joy-ful strain, To our Lord who soonwillreign 
When in splen-dor he'll de-scend, Then all wick- ed-ness will end. 
We will sing the songs of praise; We will shout in joy-ous lays. 


On thisearth,when it shall be Cleansedfromall in - iq - ui- ty; 
O what songs we then will sing To our Sav-ior, Lord and King! 
Earthshall then becleansedfromsin. Ev-’ry liv- ing thingthere-in 


When all men from sin will cease, And will live in love and peace. 
oO what love will then bearsway,When our fears shall flee a-way! 
Shall in love and beau-ty dwell; Then with joy each heart willswell. 


24 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
ROBERT ROBINSON JOHN WYETH 
Supliantly J = 58 


ae a a . a 


1. Come,thou Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing;Tune my heart tosing thy grace; 
to grace howgreata debt-or Dai-ly Imcon-strained to be! 


Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing,Call for songsof loud-est praise. 


Let thy good-ness, like a fet-ter, Bind my wan-d’ring heart to thee. 
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove; 
Prone to wan-der,Lord,I feel it,Pronetoleavethe God I love, 


Praise the mount; I’m fixed up-on it:Mountof thy re-deem-ing love. 


Here’s my heart,O take and seal it;Seal it for thy courts a-bove. 


25 Come, Ye Disconsolate 


THOMAS MOORE 
Alt. by THOMAS HASTINGS Arr. from SAMUEL WEBBE 
Spirit of comfort J=80 
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4. Come, ye dis- con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish,Come to the 
2. Joy of the des-o-late, Light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
83. Here see the Bread of Life; see wa-tersflow-ing Forthfromthe 


mer- cy seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bringyour wound-ed hearts; 
pen - i- tent, fade-less and pure! Herespeaksthe Com-fort-er, 
throne of God, purefrom a - bove. Come to the feast of love; 


here tell your an - guish Earthhas no sorrow that heavencannot heal 
ten- der-ly say - ing,“Karth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure?” 
come, ev - er know-ing Karthhas nosorrow but heavencanremore. 


26 Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd 


MARY B. WINGATE 
Duet 


Calmly Ais 48 WILLIAM J. KIRKPATRICK 
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1. Dear the heart of the Shep-herd, Dear are the 
2. Dear to the heart of the Shep-herd, Dear are the 
8. Dear to the heart of the Shep-herd, Dear are the 
4. Green are the pas-tures in - vit - ing; Sweetare the 


sheepof his Dear is the lovethat he gives them, 
lambs of his fold; Some fromthe pas-tures are stray-ing, 
“nine-ty and nine’; Dear are the sheep that have wan-dered 
wa-ters and still, Lord, we will an-swerthee glad- ly, 


Dear- er than sil- ver or gold. Dear to the 
Hun - gry and help-less and cold. See, the good 
Out in the des-ert to pine. Hark! he_ is 


“Yes, bless-ed Mas-ter; we Make us thy 


heart of the Shep - herd, Dear are his“oth-er” lost sheep; 
Shep-herd is seek - ing, Seek-ingthe lambs that are lost; 
ear-nest-ly call - ing, Ten-der-ly plead-ing to - day: 
true un-der- shep - herds,;Giveus a love that is deep; 


Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd 


O - ver the moun-tains he fol - lows, O- ver the 
Bring-ingthem in with re - joic- ing, Saved at such 
“Will you not seek for my lost ones, Off from my 
Send us out in- to the des - ert, Seéek-ing thy 


wa-ters so deep. 

in - fi- nite cost. 

shel-ter a - 

wan- der- ing 
lo 


Hun-gry and help-less and cold; 


ed 
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gircrtiog: tHe has - tens,)Bringing them back to the fold. 
(4th verse) (well has - ten, 


27 Do What Is Right 
E. KAILLMARK 


With marked accent ¢=100 


1.Do what is right; the day-dawn is break-ing, 
2.Do what is right; the shack-les are fall-ing; 
3.Do what is right; be faith-ful and  fear-less; 


Hail - ing a fu-ture of free-dom and light; 
Chains of the bond-men no long-er are bright; 
On - ward,press on-ward, the goal is in sight; 


An - gels a- bove us are_ si - lent notes tak-ing 
Light-ened by. hope,soontheylicease to be gall-ing; 
Eyes that are wet now, ere long will be tear-less; 


Of ev -’ry ac - tion; do what is right! 
Truth go - eth en - ward; do what is right! 
Bless-ings a - wait you in do - ing what’s right! 


Do What Is Right 


con - se - quence fol-low; 
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what is 


Do 


and might; 


in spir- it 


for free-dom 


Bat - tle 


And with stout hearts look ye farth till to- mor-row; 


right! 


1s 


do what 


tect you; then 


pro - 


God _ will 


s Verdant Side 


ff 


Down by the River 


28 


54 


Somberly ¢ 


ver-dant side,Low by the sol- 


1. Down by the riv- er'’s 
2. For they whowast-ed 


Zi - on’s bowers And laid in dust 


n’s 


harps a-wake, Laid in the dust 


by-lo 


y strains On Ba 


3. How shall we tune those loft 
nev-—er shall our 


4. 0 


Down by the River’s Verdant Side 


1 - ta-ry tide,There,while the peace-ful wa-tersslept, 
her ruin-ed towers In scorn their wea- ry slaves de-sire 

pol - lut- ed plains,Whenlow in ru- in on theearth 
for Zi-on’s sake. For- ev-er on the wil-lowshung, 


We —pen-sive-ly sat down and wept,And on the bend- 
To strikethe chords of Is rael’slyre,And in their im- 
Re-mainsthe place that gave us birth, And stern de-struc- 
Their mu-sic hushed; their chordsun-strung;Lost Zi-on! ci - 
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ing wil-lowshung Our  sil-ent harps through grief un-strung. 
plousears to sing The sa-cred songs to Zion's King. 
tion’s i- ron hand Still Swaysour des- 0 - Ja-ted land. 
ty of our God, While groan-ing’neath the ty-rant’s rod. 


5 6 
Still mould’ring lie thy léveled walls And while wé toil through wretched life 


And ruin stalks along thy halls. And drink the bitter cup of strife, 
And brooding o’er thy ruined towers Until we yield our weary breath, 
Such desolation sternly lowers, And sleep released from woe in death, 
That when we muse upon thy woe, Will Zion in our memory stand— 


The gushing tears of sorrow flow! Our lost, our ruined native land. 


Come, Ye Thankful People 


2 


GEORGE J. ELVEY 


HENRY ALFORD 


peo-ple,come,Raise the song of har-vest home; 


104 


ye thank-ful 


With gladness d 


1. Come, 
2. All 


-to his praise to yield; 


God’s own field, Fruit un 


the world is 


Ere the win-ter storms be-gin; 


is safe- ly gath-ered in, 


Wheat and tares to- geth-er sown, 


All 


sor-rowgrown, 


joy or 


Un - to 


be sup-plied; 


doth pro-vide For our wants to 
First the blade,and then the ear,Then the fullcorn shall ap- pear; 


God, our Mak- er, 


vest,grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


har- 
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of 


Come to 


30 Earth, With Her Ten Thousand Flowers 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS THOMAS C. GRIGGS 
Calmly é = 80 


4.Earth, with her ten  thou-sand flowrs, Air, with 
2.Sounds a -mong_ the vales and hills, In the 
3. All the hopes that  sweet-ly start From the 


all its beams andshow'rs,Heay-ens in - fi - nite ex - panse, 
woods and by therills, Of the breezeand of the bird, 
foun - tain of theheart,All the bliss that ev - er comes 


Sea’s re-splen-dent coun-te-nance, All a - round and 
By the gen-tle murmur stirred,Sa- cred songs,be- 
To our earth-ly hu-man homes,All the  voic-es 


a - bove, Bear this rec - ord, God is love. 
neath, a - bove, Have one cho - rus, God is love. 
from a - bove, Sweet-ly whis- per, God is love. 


31 Ere You Left Your Room This Morning 


(DID YOU THINK TO PRAY?) 
Sincerly é=%2 


1.Ere youleft your roomthismorn-ing, Did you think to pray? 
2. When your heart wasfilledwithan- ger, Did you think to pray? 
3.When sore tri-alscame up-on you, Did youthink to pray? 


In the name of Christ,our Sav- ior, Did you suefor lov-ing fav-or 
Did you plead forgrace,my brother, That youmight forgive an-oth-er 
When your soulwasfullof sor- row, Balm of Gil-eaddid you bor-row 
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As a shield to- day? 
Who had crossed your way? O howpraying rests thewear-y! Prayer will 
At thegatesof day? 


Come, Sing to the Lord 
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Far, Far Away on Judea’s Plains 


a0 


J. MACFARLANE 


J. MACFARLANE 


= 100 


Joyously d 


old 


plains, Shep-herds of 
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est; Peace on earth, 


high 


Glo - ry to God in the 


good-will to men! 


earth, 


= 
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Peace 


to men, 


good - will 


Farewell All Earthly Honors 


34 


WILLIAM B.BRADBURY 


d 


Solemnly 


bid you all a - dieu; 


1. Fare-well,all earth-ly hon-ors; I 


en With all the right-eous ones, 


be chas-tened And bear my dai-ly cross 


want my name en-grav- 


3. I’m _ will-ing to 


. 
? 


Sa 
ee 
= 
= 
tse 
you. 


Fare-well,all sin-ful pleas-ures;I want no more of 


Who wor-shipGod the Fa-ther, Up - on ce - les-tial thrones. 


I’m 


will-ing to be part- ed from ev~-’ry kind of dross, 


e- ter-nal home, 


For such e - ter-nal rich-es, I’m will- ing to passthrough 


I want my hab- i - ta- tion In that 


fur- nace, Till free from guilt-y stains, 


En- dure the fier- y 


“i 


Be-yond the powrsof Sa- tan,Wheresin can nev-er come, 
All need-ful trib-u - la- tions,Andcountthem my just due. 


Till all al - loy 


-ed Andnaught but gold re-mains. 


is melt 


Oe 


There is sweet rest in heav’n;There issweet rest in heavn,Thereis 


Farewell All Earthly Honors 


a 5 
All earthly tribulations There Christ himself has promised 
Are but a moment here, A mansion to prepare, 
And then if we prove faithful, And all who love and serve him, 
A righteous crown we'll wear. The victor’s wreath shall wear. 
We shall be counted worthy, Bright crowns shall then be given 
To mingle with the good, To all the ransomed throng, 
And minister in glory And glory! glory! glory! 
Before the throne of God. Shall be the conqu’ror’s song. 
35 God of Power, God of Right 
WALLACE F. BENNETT TRACY Y. CANNON 


Majestically d='72 
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1.God of Pow-er, God of right,Guideus with thy priesthood’ might; 
2.God of wis-dom,God oftruth,Takeus in our ea-ger youth; 
3.God of mer-cy, God of love, Let thy spir-it, like the dove, 


Forge our souls in liv - ing fire;Shapethemto thy great de - sire. 
Lift us step by step to thee Through an end-less min-i - stry. 
Touch and hum-ble;teachand bless As we servein kind-li - ness. 
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Father in Heaven 


36 


FRIEDRICH F. FLEMMING 


AGNUS S. HIBBARD 


88 


Prayerful lyd 
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thy 


these 


Hear 


all hearts des- 


to 


joy 


world, 


on - ly 


peace where 


thy great 


thy prais- es. Thanks for peace a- 


in 
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Loud 


sound - ing, 


pair - 
va 


thee for peace en- 
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i 
So may the world its fu-ture spread be- 


our trust 
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Firm 
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37 Father of Light 


WILLIAMC.DOANE J. ALBERT , JEFFERY 
Gladly 4d =69 


1. Fa - ther of light, in whomthere is no shad - ow, 
2. Glad for the truth that binds our lives to-geth - er, 
8. Light of the world,throughwhomwe know the Fa - ther! 


good and per- fect gift, 
Throughthee u-nit - ed, wor- ship- ing as_ one, 
Pour out up-on us thine a - bid-ing love, 


With one ac-cord we. seek thy ho- ly pres-ence; 
Glad for the crown-ing gift that thou hast giv - en 
That we mayknow its depth andheight and splen-dor, 


ly ourhearts to thee in praise we lift. 
Send - ing to light the world,thine on- ly Son. 
That heaven may come to earth from heaven a - bove. 


38 From All That Dwell Below the Skies 


ISAAC WATTS JOHN HATTON 
With breadth d= 58 


1. From all thatdwell be - low the _ skies, Let the cre- 
2.In ev-ery land be - gin the song. To ev-ery 
8. Your lof-ty themes,ye mor - tals, bring; In songs of 
. E - ter-nal are thy mer - cies, Lord; E - ter-nal 


a - tors praise a-rise; Let the Re - deem-er’s 
land the strains be-long; In cheer-ful sounds all 

praise di - vine - ly sing. The  greatsal- va - tion 
truth at - tends thy word: Thy praiseshall sound from 
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name be  sung,Throughev-ery land, by ev-ery tongue. 

voic - es raise And fill the world withloud-est praise. 

loud pro-claim,And shout for joy the Sav-ior’s name, 

shore to shore,Till sunsshall rise and set no more. 
Fa on 


The First Noel 


Traditional 
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Jubilantly 


Traditional 
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And so it eon- 


gave great light 
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40 Father in Heaven, We Do Believe ~ 
PARLEY P. PRATT JANE ROMNEY CRAWFORD 


h Devotionally é = 80 
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4. Fa-ther in heav'n,we do be-lieve The prom-ise thou hast made; 
2.We.now re-pent of all our sin Andcomewith brok-en heart, 
3. We will be bur-ied in thestream,in Je- sus’ bless-ed name, 


The word with meek-ness we  re-ceive,Just as thy Saintshave said. 
And to thy cove-nant en-ter in Andchoosethe bet-ter part. 
And rise,while lightshall on us beam The Spir- it’s heavn-ly flame. 


A. 5. 
O Lord, accept us while we pray, Baptize us with the Holy Ghost 
And all our sins forgive; And seal us as thine own 
New life impart to us this day, That we may join the ransomed host, 
And bid the sinners live. And with the Saints be one. 
41 From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 
REGINALD HEBER LOWELL MASON 


With motion d = 60 


4. FromGreen-land’s i - cy moun-tains,From In- dias cor-al 
2. What though the spi-cy breez-es Blow soft oer Cey-lon’s 
3. Shall we, whose soulsare light- ed With wis-dom from on 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds,his sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters, 


From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 


strand; Where Af - rics sun- ny foun- tains Roll 
isle; Though ev - ’ry pros-pect pleas - es, And 
high, Shall we, to men be-night - ed, The 
Till, like a sea of... glo, --— ry. ait 


down their gold-ensand; From many an_ an-cient riv- er,From 
on - ly man is vile? In  vainwith lav-ish kind-ness The 
lamp of life de- ny? Sal - va-tion!O sal - va - tion!The 
spreads from pole to pole; Till oer our ransomed na- ture,The 


many a palm- y plain, They call us to de- 
gifts of God are strewn; The heath- en in his 
joy - ful sound pro - claim, Till earth’s re - mot - est 
Lamb for sin- ners . slain, Re - deem-er, King, Cre- 


liv - er Their land from_ er - ror’s chain. 
blind - ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
na - tion Has learn’d Mes - si - ah’s name. 
a - tor; In bliss re - turns to reign. 


Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


RUTH MAY FOX 
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ALFRED M.DURHAM 


(CARRY ON) 
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Jubilantly 4 


a 
) 
3 
=I 
a 
° 
i 
1 
cS) 


-tains 


the moun 
the rock 


ed 


plant - 


they 


on 


2. Well build 


-thers 


its shin-ing 


I 
oo 
& 
=] 
° 
Sed 
o 
° 
& 
o 
cel 
vey 
& 
° 
E 
~ 
a 
e 
z 
® 
> 
x 
& 
2 
Mo) 
=I 
os 
vey 
is 
-] 
¥ 
a 
» 
wn 


to the King. 


pal - ace 


The 
For the 
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praise well bring, 


in this good ly land, 


us 
Our songs of 
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Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


faith in the 


gold 


Of 
Not of 


o 
2 
pe) 
1 
is 
Deal 
4 
Z 
=| 
« 


hon-or 
- tage they 


rock of 
her- i 


or 


left us, 


ban - ner tri- 


is 
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raised 


They 


ing God. 
But 


liv - 


bless - ing 


a 


world-ly wealth, 


sod. 


- ver the des - ert 


Oo 


umph-ant 


Of love and joy and health. And we 


last - ing 


Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


car- ry 


on, 


sing-ing, Car- ry 


hear the des - ert 


Hills and vales and moun-tains 


FLAT 
( 


<eomy ° WSU ee Pe 
a aie 


= 
fi 


aS 
SEES (SR EN SO) eee © RR a SIRS 


ret - SES 


a 
a 
é 
Gq 
Bi 
S 
s 
q 


7) 2) Ae. CRANE ~ FA CEPTERS CRS 


Car-ry 


ring-ing, 


Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


youth of the no - ble 
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glo - rious 


birth-right, Car - ry 


43 Father, Thy Children to Thee Now Raise 


EVAN STEPHENS EVAN STEPHENS 
ied last 


4. Fa-ther,thy chil-dren to thee nowraise Glad, grate-ful songs forthy 
2. Thank-fulto theethat a pil-grim band Brotightusto dwell in this 
8. Oh,may our songs to thy courts as- cend, Pleas-ing to thee may our 


love and grace- For thy pro-tect-ing and watch-ful care O-ver thy 
fa-vored land, Ledo’er the des-ertsand plains by thee, Here to a 
voic-es blend; Leadus as thouhastthe faith-ful led, Feed us with 


Saints dwell-ing far and near;Grateful to thee for the gos-pel light, 
land of true lib- er - ty; Thank-tal to thee for the moun-tains high, 
knowledge and dai- ly bread.Let us not stray fromthe path of truth, 


ee ame Oe eee 
ace 2) ee 
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Which withits truth fills us with de - sseraebiadd altel cho-sen the 
The fresh2ning breezeand theclear, blue sky; And for the fields cov-ered 
For-givethe fol - ly and faults of youth, Fa-ther, ac - cept thou the 


Father, Thy Children to Thee Now Raise 


bet-ter part, Songs of de-light fill each grate-ful heart. 
oer with corn, Which now our loved moun-tain vales a-— dorn. 
songs of praise Whichfromourhearts un- to thee we raise. 


44 Glory to God on High 
BODEN FELICE GIARDINI 
Praisingly d= 92 — 


1. Glo-ry to God onhigh! Letheavn and earth re-ply; 
2. Je-sus, our LordandGod, Bore sins tre-men-dous load; 
8. Let all the hostsa-bove Join in one song of love, 


Praise ye his name. His love and grace a-dore,Who all our 
Praiseye his name! Tell what his arm has done,What spoils from 
Prajs-ing his name; To him as-crib-ed be Hon-or and 


Sor - rows boreSing a-loud ev-er-more,Wor-thy the Lamb! 
death he won;Sing hisgreatname a- lone,Wor-thy the Lamb! 
maj - est-y Through all e-ter-ni-ty: Wor-thy theLamb! 


45 The Glorious Gospel Light Has Shone 


JOEL H. JOHNSON LEROY J. ROBERTSON 
With dignity d= 52 


glo - rious gos ~ pel light has shone In 
pre - cious things which had been sealed And 
8. Andthroughthe priest- hood now re- stored A- 
As Christ to spi - rits went to preach Who 


this the lat- ter-day With such e- ter-nal arn: 
fromthe world kept hid, The Lord has to his Saints re- 
gain pre-pared the way Throughwhichthe dead mayhear his 
were to pri-son led, So man-y Saints have a: to 


none from truth need turn a - way. 


vealed As an - cient - ly he did. 
word And all his laws o - bey. 


teach The gos - pel to the dead. 


5.And we forthem can be baptized, 6. That they may come with Christagain 


Yes, for our friends most dear, When he to earth descends, 
That they can with the just be raised A thousand years with him to reign, 
When Gabriels trump they hear; And with their earthly friends. 


7. Now, O ye Saints, rejoice to-day 8. Then let us rise without restraint 
That you can saviors be And act for those we love, 
Of all your dead who will obey For they are giving their consent 
The gospel and be free. And wait for us to move. 


46 God Loved Us, So He Sent His Son 


EDWARD P. KIMBALL ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Thought fully d=52 


1. God loved us, so he sent his Son, Christ 
2. He came as man, though Son of God, And 
3. Oh, love ef - ful - gent, love di - vine! What 
4A. This sac - ra - ment doth re - pre - sent His 


Je - sus, the a- ton - ing one, To show us by the 
bowed him-self be-neath the rod. He died in ho- ly 
debt of grat-i-tude is mine! That in his of-f’ring 
blood and bod-y for me spent. Par- tak - ing now is 


he trod The oneand on-ly way 
in - no - cence,A  brok-en law to re - com- pense. 
I have part And hold a place with-in his heart, 
deed for wordThat I re-mem-ber him,my Lord. 


47 God be with You 


J. E. RANKIN W. G. TOMER 
Reverently J =76 


1. God be with you till we meet a- gain; By his 
2.God be with you till we meet a-gain; When life’s 
8. God be with you till we meet a-gain; Keeplove’s 


coun-sels guide up - hold you; With his sheep se-cure-ly 
per - ils thick con-found you, Put his arms un- fail-ing 
ban - ner float-ing o'er you;Smite death's threat*ning wave be- 


fold you; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 
round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 
fore you; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 


God be with You 


meet, 
meet; till we meet, 


till we 


meet, 


Till we 


till we 


ay 
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feet. 


Je - sus’ 


Till we meet at 


till we meet; 


oN 


meet, till we meet, 


Till we meet, 


48 God Moves in a Mysterious Way 


WILLIAM COWPER 
In a chanting style d: 54 


1. God moves’ in a mys - ter - fous way His 
2. Deep in un fath- om - a - ble mines Of 
3. Ye fear - ful Saints,fresh cour - age take; The 
A. Judge not the Lord by fee - ble sense, But 


won-ders’- to per - form; He plants his foot - 
nev - er fail - ing skill, He treas —- ures up 

clouds ye so much dread Are big with mer - 
trust him for his grace, Be - hind a frown - 
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steps in the sea And rides up - on the storm. 
his bright de - signs And works his sov-’reign will. 
cy and shall break In bless-ings on your head. 
ing pro - vi - dence He hides a smil - ing face. 


5 
His purposes will ripen fast, Blind unbelief is sure to err 
Unfolding every hour; And scan his works in vain, 
The bud may have a bitter taste, God is his own interpreter, 


But sweet will be the flowér. And he will make it plain. 


49 God of Our Fathers, Known of Old 
RUDYARD KIPLING LEROY J. ROBERTSON 


With dignity d=63 


co = r= 
of our fa-thers,knownof old, Lord of our 
2. The tu-multand the shout-ing dies; The captains 
3. Far-calledour na- vies melt a - way; Onduneand 


le line, Be-neathwhose aw-ful hand we 
and the kings de-part;Stillstands thine ancient sac-ri - 
head-land sinks the fire; Lo, all our Remes yes-ter - 


hold Do- min-ion o- ver paimand pine; Lord Godof 

fice, An hum-ble and a_ con-trite heart;LordGod of 

day Is one with Ni- ne - veh and Tyre! Judge of the 
S = 2 


hosts, be with us yet, Lestwe forget,lest we for-get. 

hosts, be with us yet, Lestwe forget, lest we for-get. 

na - tions,spareus yet, Lest we forget,lest we for-get. 
O- cea 


¥. ‘ 

If drunk with sight of power, we loose For heathen heart that puts her trust 
Wild tongues that have not thee inawe, In reeking tube and iron shard, 

Such boasting as the Gentiles use All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
Or lesser breeds without the law: And guarding calls not thee to guard, 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, For frantic boast and foolish word, 


Lest we forget, lest we forget. Thy mercy on thy people, Lord! 


God of Our Fathers, We Come Unto Thee 


50 


EBENEZER BEESLEY 


CHARLES W. PENROSE 


= 88 


Unhurried é 


Chil-dren of 


Prais-es 


fa-thers,we come un- to thee, 


our 
for 


of 


1. God 
2.Grate- ful 


we 


im-parts, 


-ty 
gospel 


all that thy boun 


3. Blessed with the gifts of the 


A.Strengthened by 


in 
On - ward we'll 


Dwell-ing 


of peace, 


con-flict with sin, 


thee for the 


those whom thy truth has made free;Grantus the joy of thy presence to- 


of - fer with voi-ces andhearts; Life of our be-ing,and sun of our 
Zi - on,whoselightshallin-crease, Led by the priesthood a-long the bright 


press till life’s bat-tle we win; 


Then in thy glo-ry for-ev- er we'll 


Nev-er from thee let us stray! 


day, 


Ney-er from 


nev-er! 


Nev-er! 


Nev-er from thee should we stray! 
er from thee should we stray! 


Ney-er from thee let us stray! 


Nev- 


day, 
way, 
stay— 


-er to theewillwe pray! 


er! Ev 


ev- 


re 
v 


Ev- 


thee let us stray! 


God of Our Fathers, Whose Almighty Hand 


DANIEL C. ROBERTS 
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G. W. WARREN 


2 =104 


Energetically 
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lot is 


our 


by 


thy strong arm 
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Ru - ler,Guard-ian,Guide,and Stay, 


Be thou our 


Thy true 


- ion 


in ourhearts increase, 


lig 


re - 


thy throne a - 


fore 


songs be - 
law, 


grateful 


Thy word our 


Our 


cho - sen way. 


paths our 


thy 
- ness 


nour - ish 


good 


Thy bount-eous 


52 Good Christian Men, Rejoice 
JOHN MASON NEALE Fourteenth Century Melody 
With marked rhythm d= 69 ppeecha iy 


1. Good Chris-tian 
2. Good Chris-tian men, re - 
8. Good Chris-tian 


heart, and soul, and voice, Give ye heed to what we say: 
heart, and soul, and voice; Now ye hear of end- less bliss: 
heart, and soul, and voice; Now ye need not fear the grave: 


Je - sus Christ is born to-day; Rich and poor be- 
Je - sus Christ was born for this! He hathoped the 
Je - sus Christ was born to save! One and all his 


fore him bow, And _ he 15.4700 the man-ger now. 
heavn-ly door, And man is bless-ed ev - er-more. 
mer- cy calls To gain his ev - er-last-ing halls. 


Good Christian Men, Rejoice 
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born to - day! 
Christ was born for this! 


Christ is 


Christ was born for this! 


Christ was born to save! 


save! 


Christ was born to 


Great King of Heaven, Our Hearts We Raise 
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CARRIE S. THOMAS 
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With praise d 


raise To thee 
strong; To thee 


hearts we 


vn,our 


’ 


reat King of hea 


is 


Is- rael’s God! Thine arm 


ac- 


the hills 
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in praise 


thee i 


to 
earth and skies be- long, And with one voice 


prayr, 


one glad 


in 


name. 
Lord 


vere thy 
the 


re 


thy works 


all 


; And 


claim 


praise 


God, Save the King 
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HENRY CAREY 


With emphasis 


HENRY CAREY 
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grac 


king. Send him vic - 
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ri - ous, 
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king. 


God save the 


phe Great God, to Thee My Evening Song 


M. M. STEEL EDWARD P. KIMBALL 
With devotion 4=96 


1. Great God, to thee my evwn-ing song With hum-ble 
2. My days,un-cloud-ed as they pass. And ev-~-’ry 
8. And yet this thoughtless,wretch-ed heart, Too oft re- 


7. 
Fee RR EO OE a = D enmealh eel 
J ae ee a 
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raise, oO let thy mer- cy 
on - ward roll - ing hour Are mon-u-ments of 
gard - less of thy love, Un-gate-ful, can from 


Jaw 2 


tune my tongue And fill my heart with ont praise. 
won-drous grace, And wit-ness to thy love and power. 
thee de - part Andfromthe path of du-ty rove. 


4. 5. 
Seal my forgiveness in the blood With hope in him mine eyelids close, 
Of Christ, my Lord; his name alone With sleep refresh my feeble frame. 
I plead for pardon, gracious God, Safe inthy care may I repose 


And kind acceptance atthy throne. And wake with praises to thy name. 


56 Guide Us, O Thou Great Jehovah 


ROBERT ROBINSON JOHN HUGHES 
Majestically ¢ = 84 


14. Guide us, O thou great Je-ho-vah,Guideus to the prom-ised land. 
2. O - pen, Je-sus, 2Zi- on’s fountains; Let her rich-est bless-ingscome, 
8. When theearth be -gins totrem-ble, Bid our fear-ful thoughts be still; 


We are weak, but thouart a-ble. Hold us with thy powr-ful hand. 
Let the fie - ry, cloud-y pil-lar guide us to this ho-ly home. 
When thy judg-ments spreaddestruction, Keepussafe on ZLon's hill, 


Ho-ly Spi- rit, Ho-ly Spi- rit, Feed us till the Sav-lor 
Great Re-deem-er, Great Re-deem-er, Bring, 0 bring thewel-come 
Sing-ing prais-es, Sing-ing prais-es, Songs of glo-ry un-to 


comes, Sav- for comes. Feed us_ till the Sav - ior comes. 
day! wel-come day; Bring,O bring the wel-come day! 
thee; un —- to. thee; Songsof glo - ry un - to. thee. 


57 Hail to the Brightness of Zion’s Glad Morning 
THOMAS HASTINGS EDWIN F. PARRY 
Joyfully d = 100 : 
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1. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing, 
2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing, 
8. Lo! in the des-ert the  richflowrsare spring-ing,; 


4. Hark! fromall lands,fromthe isles of the oO - cean, 
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C+ 
Joy to the tands that in dark-ness have lain! 
Long by the _ proph-ets of Is- rael fore - told! 
Streams,ev - er co- pious,are glid-ing a - long, 
Praise to Je - ho - vah as-cend-ing on high, 


Hushed be the ac-cents of sor- row and mourn-ing; 
Hail to the mil-lions from bond-age re - turn-ing! 
Loud from the moun-tain-tops ech-oes are ring-ing; 
Fall - en the en-gines of war and com-mo- tion, 


Zi - on in tri- umph be - gins her glad reign. 
Gen.tiles and Jews the great vis - ion be - hold. 
Wastesrise in ver- dure and min - gle in _ song. 


Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend-ing the skies. 


Hark! The Evening Hymn Is Stealing 


THOMAS MOORE 
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Russian Air 
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ing hymn is steal-ing O’ 


Hark! the even 
2. Now like moon-light waves re 
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-treat-ing To theshore it 


Soft 
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soft and clear, 


gry sur- 
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Hark! The Evening Hymn Is Stealing 


it fades up - on the ear. 
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far - 


it dies a- long. 


1 


the shore 


oO 


ay 


eee 


Waves 


Sing ho-san- ah! 
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Hear Thou Our Hymn, O Lord 


59 


FRANK W. ASPER 


FRANK W. ASPER 


=88 


Fervently d 
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nal word. Give 


glow With thy e - ter 


2. Keep thou our hearts a - 


nar-row way. 
grac-ious Lord. 


And walk the 


ry hour. We 


fol - low now, 


to 


thy will 
thy spir - it 


us 


ask thee, 


eVi- 


us 


Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 


60 


FELIX MENDELSSOHN 


CHARLES WESLEY 


-born King! 


to thenew 


96 


Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-ry 


Vigorously¢ 


God and _ sin-nersre-con-ciled! 
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Peace on earth and mer- 


umphof the skies, 


Joy-ful, all ye na-tions,rise;Jointhe tri 


-le-hem! 


in Beth 


claimChristis born 


ic host pro- 


gel- 


With the an- 


to the new-born King! 


-ry 


-gels sing Glo 


Hark! the her-ald an 


61 He Is Risen 
CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER JOACHIM NEANDER 
Stately d= 92 


ig. TiS = lens ne is ris- en! Tell it 
2. Come with high and ho - ly hymn-ing Chant our 
3. He is ris - en; he ris-en! He hath 


out with joy-ful voice:He has burst his  threedays’ 
Lord’ tri-umph-ant lay; Not one dark-some cloud is 
o - pened heav-en’s gate: We are free from sin’s dark 


pris - on; Let thewholewide earth re - joice: Death is 
dim-ming Yon - der glo-rious morn-ing ray,Break-ing 
pris- on, Ris - en to a ho - lier state; And a 


con querd, man is free. Christhas won the vic-to-ry. 
o'er the pur-ple east, Sym-bol of our East-er feast. 
bright-er East-er beam On _ our long-ing eyes shallstream, 
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62 High on the Mountain Top 


JOEL H. JOHNSON EBENEZER BEESLEY 
Not too fast d= 60 


High on themoun-taintop A ban-ner is  un-furled,Ye 
2. For God re-mem-bers still His prom-ise made of old That 
8. His house shallthere be rearedHisglo-ry to dis-play; And 
For there we shall be taught The law that will po forth,With 


na-tions,now look up; It wavesto all theworld,In Des-er- 
he on Zi-on’s hill Truth’s standard would un-fold! Herlight should 
peo-ple shall be heard In dis-tantlands to say, We’ll now go 
truthand wis-dom fraught, To gov-ern all the earth; For- ev - er 


are em ret Coes On ee eee = 
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et’s sweet, peace-ful land—On Zi-on’s mount be-hold it stand! 
there at-tract the gaze Of all the world in lat-ter-days. 
up and servethe Lord, O-bey his truth and learnhisword. 
therehis ways we’lltread, And save our-selves withall our dead. 


5 6 
Then hail to Deseret! In Deseret doth truth 
A refuge for the good, Rear up its royal head, 
And safety for the great, Though nations may oppose, 
If they but understood Still wider it shall spread, 


That God with plagues willshaketheworld Yes, truth and justice, love and grace, 
Till all its thrones shall down be hurled. In Deseret find ample place. 


63 Holy Temples on Mount Zion 


ARCHIBALD F, BENNETT ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Stately d =108 


4. Ho - ly tem-ples on MountZi-on In a_ loft-y splendorshine, 
2. Mer-ci-ful and grac-ious Fa-ther, Pu-ri- fy ourheartswepray; 
8. Sing a-loud, ye heaven-lychor-us, An-thems of e-ter-nal praise 


Av-en-ues to ex- al-ta-tion,Sym-bols of a lovedi-vine. 
Bless our mis-sion of re-demp-tion In thy hallowed house eachday; 
To the glor-ious King Im-man-uel! Sing with Saints of latterdays! 


And their kind-ly por-tals beck-on To ser-en- it-y and prayer, 
Till atlength our faith-ful kin-dred,Sealedwithus e- ter-nal-ly 
Let the moun-tains shout for glad-ness,Andthe val-leys joy-ful be, 


Val-iant chil-dren of the prom-ise, Pledged to sa-credservicethere. 
In ce- lest-ial bonds of un-ion, Sing ho-sannas un-to thee. 
Whilethestars acclaim in rap-ture,For the prisonersshallgo free. 


64 Hope of Israel ; 
R.B. BAIRD R. B.BAIRD 


In march style d=120 


1. Hope of Is-rael, Zi- on’s ar- my, Chil-drenof the prom-tised day, 
2. See the foe in count-less numbers, Marshaled inthe ranks of sin; 

8. Strikefor Zi - on, down with er- ror;Flashthe sword a- bove the foe, 
A. Soon the bat-tle will be o- ver; Ev-’ry foe of truth be down; 


See, the Chieftain sig-nals on-ward, And the bat tle’s in ar-ray! 
Hope of Is-rael, on to bat- tle, Nowthe vic-try wemust win! 
Ev - ’ry strokedis-armsa foe-man, Ev-’rystepwe condq'ringgo. 
On- ward, on-ward,youth of Zi- on, Thy re-wardthe vic-tor’s crown. 


Hope of Is-rael, rise in might With theswordof truth and right; 


Sound the war- cry*Watch and pray!” Vanquishev-’ry foe to-day. 


65 How Beautiful Thy Temples, Lord 
FRANK I,.KOOYMAN TRACY Y. CANNON 


Flowing d=66 


1. How beau-ti - ful thy tem-ples,Lord! Kachone a_ sa-cred 
2. How beau-ti - ful thy mes-sage, Lord, The gos-pel, pure and 
3. How beau-ti - ful our out-look, Lord,That we may grow in 


shrine, Where faith-ful Saints,withone accord, En-gage in work di- 
true, In these our days to earth re-stored Ahdtaughttomen a- 
truth, And live, ex-alt-ed by thy word, In end-less,glo-+rious 


vine. How beau-ti-ful:some aid to give To dear ones we call 
new. How beau-ti-ful its faithand hope, All man-kind it would 
youth. With loved-onessealedin ho- li-ness By sa-cred tem-ple 


dead, But who in-deed as spir-its live:They've on-ly gone a-head. 
save, In-clud-ing in its aim and scope The souls be-yondthe grave. 
rites;Worlds with-outend we may pro-gress From heightsto greater heights. 
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66 _ How Firm a Foundation 
KIRKHAM 
Stately é =104 


41. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye Saints of the Lord, Is 
2. In ev -’ry con-di- tion, in sick-ness, in health, In | 
8. Fear not, I am with thee, 0 be not dismayed, For — 


laid for your faith in his ex- cel-lent word! What more can he 
pov - er- ty’s vale or a- bound-ing in wealth, At home or a- 
I am thy God and will still givethee aid, Illstrength-en thee, 


say than to you he hath said, You who un-to Je-sus,you 
broad, on the land or the sea, Asthy days may de-mand,as thy 
help thee,and cause thee to stand, Up- held by my right-eous, up- 


who un-to Je-sus,You who un-to Je - susfor ref-ugehave fled? 
days may de-mand, As thy daysmay de-mand, so thy suc-corshall be. 
held by my right-eous,Up-held by my right-eous,om-ni- po-tent hand. 


How Firm a Foundation 


4 5 
When through the deep waters I call When through fiery trials thy pathway 
thee to go, shall lie, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not theeoer- My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy 
flow, supply. 
For Iwill be withthee,thy troublesto The flame shall not hurt thee; I only de- 
bless, sign 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis - Thy dross to consume and thy gold to 
tress. refine. 
6 7 
F’en down to old age, all my peopleshall The soul that on Jesus hath leaned to 
prove. repose. 


My soverein, eternal, unchangeable love; will not, I cannot, desert to his foes; 
And then,when gray hair shall their That soul, though all hell should en - 
temples adorn, deaver to shake, 


Like lambs shall they stillin my bos- fll never, no never, no never forsake! 
om be borne. 


67 How Gentle God’s Commands 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE H.G. NAEGELI 
Gently d= 76 


( 


1. How gen-tle God’scom-mands! How kind his pre-ceptsare! Come, 
2. Be-neath his watch-ful eye, His Saints se- cure - ly dwell;That 
3. Why shouldthis anx-ious load Press down your wear- y mind?Haste 
4. His good-ness stands ap-proved,Un-changedfromday to day, Pll 


cast your bur-dens on the Lord And trusthis con-stantcare. 
hand which bears all na-ture up Shall guardhis chil-dren well. 
to your heav'n-ly Fa-ther’s throne, And sweet re- fresh-ment find. 
drop my bur-den at his feet And bear a song a-way. 


68 How Great the Wisdom and the Love 
ELIZA R. SNOW THOMAS McINTYRE 


Calmly °: 66 


great the wis - dom and the love That 
2 pre- cious blood he _ free - ly spilt, His 
3. By strict o - be - dience Je - sus won The 
4. He mes the path and led the way, And 


es 


filled the courts on high And sent’ the Sav -ior 
life he free - ly gave, A sin - less sac - ri- 
prize with glo - ry rife:“Thy will, O God, not 


ev - ’ry point de-fines To light and life and 


from a- bove To suf - fer, bleed, and die! 
fice for guilt, A dy - ing world to save. 
mine be done,” A - dorned his mor - tal life. 


end - less day, Where God’s full pre - senceshines. 


5 6 
How great, how glorious and complete, In memory of the broken flesh 
Redemption’s grand design, We eat the broken bread, 
Where justice, love,and mercy meet And witness with the cup,afresh, 


In harmony divine! Our faith in Christ,our Head. 


69 How Long, O Lord, Most Holy and True 
JOHN A. WIDTSOE B.CECIL GATES 


Sincerely d=88 


Lord,most ho - ly and true, Shall 
A truth has madé our pris - on bright; Thy 
3. E - ter = nal Fa-ther, gen-tle Judge!Speed 
4. From grim con - fu-sion’s aw- ful depth The 


shad - owed hope our joy 
light has dimmed the dy - ing past; We 
on the day re - demp-tion’s hour; Set 
wail of hosts, faith’s ur - gent plea: Re- 


hearts con - fess, our souls be - lieve Thy 


bend be - neath thy lov - ing will And 
up thy king - dom; from thy house Un- 
lease our an - guished, wea - ry Souls;Swing 


truth, thy truth, thy light, thy will, thy way! 
seek thy on-ward, on-ward path at last. 
lock for us, for us the pris - on tower. 
wide, swing wide the gates,and set us free! 


70 How Wondrous and Great 


HENRY U. ONDERDONK J. MICHAEL HAYDN 
With dignity J = 76 


4. How wor-drous and great Thy works,God of praise! How 
2. To na-tions long dark Thy lights shall be shown; Their 


just, King of Saints, And true are thy ways! O 
wor-ship and vows Shall come to thy throne; Thy 


who shall not fearthee,And hon-or thy name? Thou 
truth and thy judg-mentsShallspread all a- broad, Till 


on - ly art ho- ly, Thou on- ly su-preme. 
earth's ev - ery peo-ple Con - fess thee their God. 


71 | Have Work Enough to Do 
JOSEPHINE POLLARD WILLIAM J. KIRKPATRICK 
With motion d = '72 
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1. I have e-noughworkto do, Erethe sun goes down, 
2. I must speak the lov-ing word,Erethe sun goes down; 
8. AS I jour-ney on my way, Ere the sun goes down, 
_ Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down. 


For my-self and kin-dred too, Ere the sun goes down; 
I must let my voice beheard, Krethe sun goes down; 
God’s commands I must o-bey, Erethe sun goes down, 


Erethe sun, erethesungoes down; 
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Kv-’ry i- dle whisper stilHing Witha pur-pose firm and will- ing, 
Kv-’ry cry of pit-y heed-ing, For the in-jured in-ter- ced-ing, 
There are sins that need confessing;There are Wrongs that needredressing, 
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All my dai -ly tasks ful- fil - ing, Ere the sun goes down. 
To the light the lost ones lead-ing, Ere the sun goes down. 
If I would ob-tain the bless-ing, Ere the sun goes down. 
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72 | Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 
HENRY W. LONGFELLOW J. BAPTISTE CALKIN 


With contemplation ¢=76 


41. I heard the bells on Christ-mas day Their 
2. I thought hew, as_ the day had come, The 
3. And in des-pair I bowed my head!There 


old fa-mil -iar car-ols play;Andwild and sweet the 
bel-fries of all Chris-ten-dom Had roll’d a-long th’un- 
is no peace on earth,”I said,“For hate is strong and 


words re- peat Of peace on earth,goodwill to men. 
bro- ken song Of peace on earth,goodwill to men. 
mocksthe song Of peace on earth, goodwill to men,” 


4. 
Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: 
“God is not dead, nor doth he sleep; 
The wrong shall fail,the right prevail, 
With peace on earth,good will to men.”’ 


5. 
Till, ringing, singing on its way, 
The world revolved from night to day, 
A voice,a chime,a chant sublime, < 
Of peace on earth,good will to men! 


73 Improve the Shining Moments 


R.B.BAIRD R.B.BAIRD 
Lightly J =60 


1. Im - provethe shin-ing mo-ments; Don't let thempass you by; 
2. Time flies onwings of light-ning;We can-not call it back; 
3. As win-ter-time doth follow The pleasant sum-mer days, 
4. Im- prove each shin-ing mo-ment; In this you are se-cure, 


Work while the sun is  ra-diant, Work, for the night draws nigh. 
It comes,thenpass-es for-ward A-long its on-ward track; 
So may our joys all van-ish And pass far fromour gaze. 

For prompt-ness bringeth safe-ty And bless-ings rich and pure. 
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We cannot bid the sunbeams To length-en out their Stay, 
And if we are notmind-ful, The chance will fade a - way; 
Then shouldwenot en- deav-or Each day some point to gain, 
Let prudence guide your ac-tions; Be hon-est in your heart; 


Nor can we ask the shad-ow To ev-er stay a - Way. 
For life is quick in Pass-ing.’Tis as a _  sin-gle day. 
That we may here be use-ful, And ev-’ry wrongdis dain? 
And God will love and bless you And help to you im- part. 
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74 In a World Where Sorrow Ever Will Be Known 
(SCATTER SUNSHINE) 


LANTA WILSON SMITH E, 0. EXCELL 
Joyously d-= 84 
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4. In aworldwheresorrow Ev-er will be knoWn,Where are foand the 
2. Slightest ac-tions oft-en Meet the sor-est needs, For the world wants 
$8. When the days are gloomy, Sing some hap-py song; Meet the wor k's ree 
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need - y, And the sad and _ lone; How much joy and conm-fort 
dai - ly Lit-tle kind-ly deeds; Oh,whatcareand sor-row 
pin - ing With a courage strong, Go with faith un-daunt-ed 


You can all be- stow, If you scat-tersunshine Ev-rywhereyou go. 
You may help re- move Withyoursongs and courage,Sympathy and love. 
Through the ills of life. Scatter smiles and sunshine O’er its toiland strife. 


In a World Where Sorrow Ever Will Be Known 


CHORUS 


Cheer and bless and 


long your way. 
Scatter the smiles and sunshine all a-long o-veryourway, 


ter sunshine all a- 


all a- long your way, 


all a 
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ver your way, 


o- 


long 


shine 


Scat-ter the smiles and sun 


day. 


- ing 


and bright - en Ev -’ry pass 


and bless, 


Cheer, 


15 It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 
(LL GO WHERE YOU WANT ME TO SO) 


MARY BROWN CARRIE E.ROUNSEFELL 
Sincerely 4=52 


2._It may not be on the moun -tain height Or 
2. Per- haps to-day there are _ lov - ing words Which 
3. There's sure -ly some-where a low - ly place In 


o - ver the storm-y It may not be at 
Je - sus would have you speak; There may be now in the 
earth's har-vest fields so wide, Where I may la-bor through 


bat-tles front My Lordwillhave need of 
paths of sin Some wan-d’rer whom I should seek; O 
life’s shortday For Je-sus, the Cru-ci - fied; 


still, small voice he calls To paths that I 
Sav-ior, if thou wilt be my guide,Thaughdark and 
trust-ing my all to thy ten-dercare,And know-ing thou 


It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 


e 


th 


o 
thy will with a 


voice shall ech- 


an - swer, dear Lord,with my 
do 


Tu 


know, 
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in thine 
sage sweet 


hand 


Til say what you wantme to 


sin-cere; Til be what you wantme to 


. 
> 


mes - 


heart 


, 


dear Lord 


go, 


to 


go where you want me 


ru 


‘ll say what you want 


I 


sea; 


or plain, or 


,’ 


-tain 


O - ver moun 


It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 


say, dear Lord; 1I’ll be what you want me to 


76 God of Our Fathers 
RUDYARD KIPLING ISAAC B. WOODBURY 


Resolutely d ='79 
SS a 


1. God of our fath-ersknownofold,Lord of our far-flung battle-line, 
2. The tu-mult andthe shoutingdies,The captains and the kings de-part; 
8. Far-calledour na-vies melt a-way, On duneand headland sinksthefire; 
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Be-neathwhose aw-ful hand we hold Do-min-ion o-verpalmand pine, 
Stillstandsthine ancientsacri-fice,An hum-ble and a con-triteheart, 
Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter-day Is onewith pin- e-vah and Tyre! 


Lord God of Hosts,bewithus yet,Lestwe for-get,lestwe for- get! 
Lord God of Hosts,bewithus yet,Lestwe for-get,lestwe for - get! 
Judgeof the nations,spareus yet, Lestwe forget, lestwe for - get! 


In Humility, Our Savior 


77 


ROWLAND H.PRICHARD 


MABEL JONES GABBOTT 


hu - mi-li-ty, our Say-ior,Grant thy Spir-it here,we pray, 
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1. 


ance and love; 
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Teach us tol- 


Fill our hearts with sweet forgiving; 


2. 
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we 


As 


Let our prayersfind access to thee In thy ho- ly courts a-bove. 


Sav-ior, Thou didst bleedanddie for me 


not for-get, O 


Let me 


fice di-vine, 


Then,when we have proven wor-thy Of thy sac-ri 


When thy heart was stilledand broken On the cross atCal-va - ry. 


ry round us shine. 


Let thy glo 


gain thy pres-ence; 


let us re 


Lord 


| Need Thee Every Hour 


78 


ROBERT LOWRY 


ANNIE S. HAWKES. 
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Tenderly d 


AT 


I 
1 
I 
4 
Lich 
ah 


cieus Lord; 
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r,Most 


need thee ev-’ry hour,Stay 


I need thee ev-’ry hour, In 


3. 
4. I 


ry hou 


néed thee ev - 


I 
I 


1. 


by; 
pain; 


near_ 
or 


thou 


2. 


One; 


- ly 


joy 
ho 


-ry hour, Most 


need thee ev 


ford. 
nigh. 


peace af 
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ten-der voicelike thine Can 


No 
Temp - ta- 


is 


life 
bless-ed 


and a - bide, Or 
thine in - deed, Thou 


Come quick-ly 


Son! 


make me 


Oo 


need thee; Ev-ry hour I need thee! 


need thee;O_ I 


I 


to thee! 


come 
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79 In Memory of the Crucified 
FRANK I. KOOYMAN ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Prayerfully J =64 


1, In mem- ’ry of the Cru- ci - fied, Our 
2. Our Sav - ior, in Geth-sem- an -- e, Shrank 
3. We rev -erence with the brok-en bread, To- 
4. Our Fa - ther! May this sac - ra - ment To 


Fa - ther, we have met this hour.May thy sweet Spir-it 
not to drink the bit-ter cup;And then,for us, on 

geth-er with the cup we take,The bod- y bruised,the 
ev - ery soul be sanc-ti-fied,Who eats and drinks with 


here a- bide, That all may feel its glow-ing power. 
Cal - va- ry, Up - on the crosswas lift-ed up. 

life - blood shed,A sin- less ran-som for our sake. 
pure in-tent, That in our Sav-ior he'll a - bide. 


| Stand All Amazed 


80 


CHARLES H. GABRIEL 


66 


Thought fully ¢ 


CHARLES H.GABRIEL 


love Je- sus 
he would de - scend from his 


e 
hands pierced and bleed 


th 


a- mazed at 


stand all 


p ESE 


mar - vel that 


ing to 


think of his 
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grace that so 
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- fers me, 


of 


vine 


throne di- 


and de- 


love 


such 


pay 


to 


trem- ble 


prof-fers me; 


he 
bel -lious and proud as mine 


ex - 


he should 


That 


. 
> 


That 


, 


cru - ci - fied 


such as 


bi 


fo 
great 


know that 


to 
the 


un - 


at 


love 


tend his 


mer - cy seat 


dore 


praise and 


| Stand All Amazed 
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he bled and died. 


fered, 


su 


sin-ner, he 


jus - ti - fy. 
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own 


fi - cient to 


his feet. 


glo - ri-fied throneI kneel at 


at the 


til 


should 


he 


that 


won - der - ful 


won -der - full 


der - ful! 


won - 
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to 


-ful 


-der 


won 


-der - ful 


won 


81 Israel, Israel, God Is Calling 
RICHARD SMYTH CHARLES C, CONVERSE 
Suppliantly d=72 


f) 


1. Is-rael, Is-rael,God is call-ing, Call-ingtheefrom landsof woe: 
2. Is-rael, Is-rael,God is speak-ing; Hear your great De-liv’rer'svoice! — 
3. Is- rael, an-gelsaredescend-ing From ce-les-tial worlds on high, 
4 


. Is- rael! Is-rael!canstthoulinger Still in er-ror’s gloomy ways? 


Bab-y-lonthegreat is fall-ing. God shall all her tow’rs oer-throw. 
Now a glor-iousmornis break ing For the peo-ple of his choice. 
And to mantheirpowrex-tend-ing, That theSaintsmay homeward fly. 
Mark how judgments pointing fin-ger Jus-ti-fies no vain de- lays. 


Zi- on,come to Ere hisfloodsof an-ger flow. 
Come to Zi-on,come to Zi- on, And with-in herwalls re-joice. 
Come to Zi-on,come to Zi- on, For yourcom-ing Lord is nigh. 
to Zi-on,come to Zi- on! Zi-on’s walls shall ring with praise. 


Come to Zi-on, come to Zi-on Ere his floodsof an-ger flow. 
Come to Zi-on, come to Zi- on, And with-in her walls re-joice. 
Come to Zi-on, come to Zi-on, For your com-ing Lord is nigh. 
Come to Zi-on, came to Zi- on! Zi-on’s walls shallring with praise. 


82 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 


EDWIN H. SEARS RICHARD S. WILLIS 
Brightly d =132 


4. It came up on the mid-nightclear,That glo-rioussongof old, 
2. Still through the clo-ven skiesthey come,With peaceful wings un-furled; 
3. For lo! the daysare has-t’ning on, By proph-etsseen of old, 


From an-gels bend-ing near theearth,To touchtheirharpsof gold: 
And stilltheir heavn-ly mu-sic floats O'’er all the wea-ry world. 
When withthe ev - er-cir-cling years Shallcomethetime fore-told, 
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“Peace on the earth, good will to men From heavn'sall gra-cious King.” 
A-bove its sad and low-lyplains,Theybendon hov-ring wing, 
When thenew heav’n and earthshall own The Prince of Peace their King, 


The world in sol-emsa still-nesslay To hear the an-gels 
And ev-er oer its Ba-belsoundsThe bless-ed an-gels_ sing. 
And the whole worldsend back the songWhichnowthe an-gels 


83 Jehovah, Lord of Heaven and Earth 
OLIVER HOLDEN 
Boldly d = 88 


1 - ho- vah,Lord of heavn and earth, Thy word of 
2. We long to see thy Church in-crease,Thy own new 
3. Roll on thy work in all its powr!The dis -tant 
4 gen -’ral cho-rus then shall rise From men of 


truth pro-claim! O may it spreadfrom pole to pole, Till 
king-dom grow, That all theearthmay live in peace, And 
na-tions bring! In thy new king-dom may they stand, And 
ev -’ry tongue,And songs of joy sal-ute the skies, By 


all shall know thy name; O may itspread from 
heavn be seen be - low; That all theearth may 
own thee, God and King; In thy new king-dom 


sung; And songs of joy sal- 


to pole, Till thy name. 
live inpeace, And heav’n be seen be - low. 
may they stand,And own thee, God and King. 


ute the skies, By ev - ’ry tion sung. 


84 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


CHARLES WESLEY SIMEON B. MARSH 
With devotion a = 108 


4. Je- sus, lov-er of mysoul, Let me to thy bo-som fly 
2. Oth-er ref-uge have I none; Hangsmyhelp-lesssoul on thee; 
3. Thou,O Christ,art all I want, Morethanall in thee I find, 


Whilethe near-er wa-tersroll,Whilethetem-pest still is high, 
Leave, oh,leaveme not a-lone; Stillsup-portandcom-fort me. 
Raise the fall-en; cheerthe faint; Healthesickand lead the blind. 


Hideme,O my Sav-ior, hide, Tillthestormof life is 
All my trust on thee is stayed; All myhelpfromthee I bring; 
Justandho- ly is thy name; I am all un-right-eous - ness; 


Safe in- to the ha-venguide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov-er my de- fence-less head Withtheshad-ow of thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin I am; Thouart full of truthand grace. 


85 Jesus, My Savior True 
(GUIDE ME TO THEE) 
0.P. HUISH O. P. HUISH 


Fervently d =104 


1.Je - sus, my Sav-ior true, Guide me to _ thee; 
®.Through this dark world of strife, Guide me to thee; 
8.When strife and sin a- rise, Guide me _ to _ thee; 
4. When si- lent deathdraws near, Guide me to _ thee; 


Help me thy will to do; Guide me _ to thee; 
Teach me a bet - ter life; Guide me to _ thee; 
When tears be - dim my eyes, Guide me _ to thee; 
Calm thou my _ tremb-ling fear; Guide 


E’en in the dark-est night, As in the morn- ing bright, 
Let thy re deem-ing powr Be with me ev - ’ry hour; 
When hopes are crushed and dead,Whenearth-ly joys are fled, 
Let me thy mer-cy prove; Let thy en- dur - ing love, 


light; Guide me to _ thee. 
Be thou my _  safe-ty towr; Guide me to thee. 
Thy glo- ry round me shed; Guide me to _ thee. 
Guide me to heavn a- bove; Guide me to thee. 


86 Jesus of Nazareth, Savior and King 


HUGH W. DOUGALL 
Simply d = 84 


1. Je - sus of Naz- a-reth, Sav-ior and King! 
2. While of this bro-ken bread, Hum-bly we eat, 
3. As to our lips, the cup Gen-tly we press, 


Tri - umph - ant o - ver death, Life thou didst bring. 
Our thoughts to thee are led In rev - rence sweet. 
Our hearts are lift - ed up, Thy name we bless! 


ee 
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Leav - ing thy Fa- thers throne,On earth to live, 
Bruised, bro-ken, torn for us, On Cal- vry’s hill, 
Guide uswher- eer we_ go, Till in the end, 


Thy work to do  a- lone, Thy life. to give. 
Thy suf-f’ring borne for us Lives with us still, 
Life ev - er-more well know, Through thee, our Friend. 


87 Jesus, Once of Humble Birth 


PARLEY P. PRATT FROM “ENGLISH CHORISTER” 
Solemly é=69 


é 
er me) em ae RT SE 
ee) Se ee 
coil 
_ endl 


1. Je - sus, once of humble birth, Now in glo- ry 
2. Once a meek and low-ly Lamb, Now the Lord,the 
8. Once he groaned in bloodandtears; Now in glo-ry 
for- sak -en, lefta-lone, Now ex - alt-ed 


comes to earth. Once he suf-fered grief andpain; Now he 
great I Am; Once up-on the cross he bowed,Now his 
he ap-pears; Once re-ject-ed by hisown, Now their 
to a throne;Onceallthings he meek-lybore, But he 


comeson earth to reign; Now he comeson earth to reign. 
char - iot is thecloud; Now his char-iot is  thecloud. 
King he shall be known; Now theirKing he shall be known. 
now will bear no more; But he now will bear nomore. 


Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 
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89 Joy to the World 


ISAAC WATTS 
Jubilantly ¢d ='%6 


3. No morewill sin and 
4. Re - joice! re - joice, in 


And Saints and an- gels sing, 
Re - peat the sound-ing _ joy, 


And ev-er wor- ship God, 


And Saints 
joy, Re - peat, 
found Far as, 
God, And __ ev-er, 
ee ae re BT rE | 


Saints and an- gels sing, 


ceive her King! Let ev-’ry heart pre-pare him room, 
songs em - ploy, While fields and floods,rockshills,and plains, 
fest the ground;He’llcome and make the bless-ings flow 
spreadsa - broad, Like stars that glit- ter in the sky, 


GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL 


1. Joy to theworld,the Lord will come,And earth re- 
®. Re- joice! re- joice;when Je - sus reigns,And Saints their 


sor-row row Nor thorns in 
the Most High! While Is - rael 


And Saints and an - gels 
Re - peat the sound-ing 


Far as thecurse was found. Far as thecurse was 


And ev-er wor- ship. 


and Saints and an-gels sing. 
re - peat the sound-ing = joy. 

far as the curse was found. 
and ev - er worship God. 


90 Know This That Every Soul Is Free 
WILLIAM C.GREGG EVAN STEPHENS 
Maestoso d = 60 


Know this,that ev-’ry soul is free to choose his 
2. He'll call, per-suade,di-rect a- right, And bless with 
Free - dom and rea-sonmakeus men; Take these a - 


life and what he'll be, For this e - ter- nal 
wis - dom, love, and light, In name - less ways be 
way, what are we then? Mere an - i- mals, and 
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truth is giv’n That God willforce noman to heav’n, 
good and kind, But nev- er forcethe hu-man mind. 
just as well The beasts may think of heavnor hell. 


May We no more our powers abuse, _It is my free will to believe; 

But ways of truth and goodness choose, ’Tis God’s free will me to receive; 
Our God is pleased when we improve To stubborn willers this I'll tell, 
His grace and seek his perfect love. Tis all free grace and all free will. 


Those who aesesian grow harderstill: But if we take Gaal adhe rd road, 

If they adhere,he turns their will; And make in hell our last abode, 

And thus despisers sink to hell, Our God is clear; and we shall know 
While those who heed in glory dwell. We plunged ourselves in endless woe. 


91 Let Each Man Learn to Know Himself 


4. Let each manlearn to know him-self;To gain that knowledge 
2. And if you meet an err- ing one Whose deeds are blamra- 
8. And in self judgment if you find Your deeds to oth-ers 


let him la-bor, Im-prove those fail-ings in him-self Which 
ble and thoughtless,Con-sid- er, ere you cast the stone, If 


he con-demns so in his neigh-bor.How le - nient our own 
you your-self are pureand fault-less.Oh, list to that small 
you should be to _ those in- fe-rior, Ex - am- ple sheds a 


faults we view, And con-science’s voice a-dept - ly smoth-er, 
voice with-in, Whose whis-p’rings oft make men con found-ed, 
ge - nial ray Of light which menare apt to bor- row, 


Let Each Man Learn to Know Himself 


Yet, oh, howharsh-ly we re-view The self- same fail-ings 


’d blush deep if your 


You 
So first im-prove yourself to-day And then im-proveyour 
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an- oth 
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gain that know-ledge let him la-bor, Im-prove those fail-ings 


in his neighbor. 


Which he con-demns so 


in him - self, 


Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 
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WILLIAM W. PHELPS 
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Show. 
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bless-ings to the blest. 


re-mem-brance of our Lord. 
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our Lord, 
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In 
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Show-ing what his grace im-parts. 


parts, 


grace im 


Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 


4. 5. 
Happy type of things to come, Holy, holy is the Lord; 
When the Saints are gathered home Precious, precious is his word; 
To praise the Lord Repent and live; 
In eternity of bliss, Though your sins be crimson red, 
All as one with sweet accord. Oh, repent, and he’ll forgive. 


6. 
Softly sing the joyful lay, 
For the Saints to fast and pray! 
As God ordains, 
For his goodness and his love, 
While the Sabbath day remains. 


93 Let Earth’s Inhabitants Rejoice 
WILLIAM CLEGG LEROY J. ROBERTSON 


With dignity J: 68 


Let earth's in - hab-1 - tants re - joice And  glad-ly 
. The bliss- ful time will soon ar - rive, The day by 
. Op- pres-sion will no more be found Nor ty - rant 


glo-rious hour; A- gain is heard a proph- et’s 
ho - ly men fore - told, When man no more with man will 
hold re - lent-less sway; But love to God and man a- 


may feel gos - pél'’s 


voice, And ce 
strive, And all in each friend be - ‘*- power. 
bound Through-out the long mil -  len- nial...~ ~hold. 


. day. 
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Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 
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In friendshipthatev- 


where the dark cloudshidetheshining, Let inthe bright sun-light of love. 


heart meets with heartand re-joic-es 


CHORUS 


95 | Know That My Redeemer Lives 
SAMUEL MEDLEY LEWIS D. EDWARDS 
With devotion d=60 


et knowthat my Re-deem-er  lives.What com fort this sweet 
2. He lives togrant me rich sup-ply. He lives toguide me 
3. He lives, my kind, wise, heav’n-ly friend.He lives and loves me 
4. He  lives,all glo- ry to his name! He lives,my Sav - ior, 


Accomp. 


sen - tence gives! He lives,he lives whooncewas_ dead. 
with his eye. He lives to com-fort mewhen faint. He 
to the end. He lives,and while he lives,I’ll sing. He 
still the same; O sweet the joy this sen-tence gives: 


lives my ev-er- liv-ing head. He lives to bless me with his 
lives to hear my soulscom-plaint. He lives to si-lenceall my 
lives, my Pro-phet,Priest,and King. He lives and grants me dai-ly 
know that my Re-deem-er lives!’? He lives, all glo-ry to his 


Tenor Bass 


| Know That My Redeemer Lives 


lives to plead for me a- bove. He lives my 
fears. He lives to wipe a-waymy tears. He lives to 
breath. He lives,and I shall con-quer death. He lives my 
name! He lives my Sav-for still the same; 0 sweet the 


hun- gry soul to feed. He lives to bless intime of need. 
calm my trou-bled heart. He lives, all blessingsto im part. 
man-sion to pre - pare. He lives to bring me safe-ly there. 
joy this sen-tence gives: “I know that my Re deem-er lives!’’ 


96 O What Songs of the Heart 


JOSEPH L, TOWNSEND WILLIAM CLAYSON 
Sincerly 4 = 88 


1. O what songs of the heart We shall sing all the day, 

2. Thoughour rap-ture and bliss There’s no song can e€X-press; 
3. 0 the vi-sions well see In that home of the blest, 
4. O what songs we'll employ! O what wel-comes well hear! 


O What Songs of the Heart 


When a-gain we as-sem-bleathome;When we meet ne'er 
We will shout,we will singo’er and oer, As we greet with 

There’s no word,there’s nothought canim-part, But our rap - ture 

While our trans-ports of love arecom-plete; As the heart swells 


to part,Withthe blest o’er thy way, There no more from our 
a kiss,And with joy we ca-ress Allour lovedonesthat 
will be All the soul can at-test In the heav-en- ly 

with joy In em-brac-es most dear,When our heav-en- ly 


loved ones to roam!When we meet ne'er to part, O what 
passed on be ~ fore; As we greetwitha kiss, In our 
songs of the heart; But our rap-ture will be In the 
Par - ents we meet! As the heartsswellwithjoyO what 
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songs of theheart We shallsing in our beau-ti-ful home. 
rap - ture and bliss, All our loved ones that passed on before. 
vi - sions we'll see Best ex-pressed in the songs of the heart. 


songs well em-p loy,When our heavy-en- ly Par-ents we meet. 
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97 Lead, Kindly Light 


JOHN HENRY NEWMAN JOHN B. DYKES 
Prayerfully d-52 
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1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom; Leadthoume on! 
2. 1 was not ev- erthus,norprayedthat thou Shouldst lead me on; 
3. So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still Willlead me on, 


The night is dark,and I am far from home; Leadthou me on! 
I loved tochooseand see my path; but now Lead thou me_ on! 
O’er moor and fen, Jercrag and tor-rent, till The night is 


Keep thou my _ feet; I do not ask to 
I loved the gar - ish day,and, spite of fears, 
And with the morn those an-gel fac - es smile, 


The dis - tant scene—one step e@ - nough for me. 
Prideruled my will. Re-mem- ber not past years. 
Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while! 


Let Us All Press On 
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EVAN STEPHENS 


EVAN STEPHENS 


With marked accent ¢ 
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99 Land of the Mountains High 
(UTAH, WE LOVE THEE) 
Patriotically 4:72 EVAN STEPHENS 


1. L the moun-tainshigh, U-tah, we love thee! 
2. Co - lum-bia’sbright-est star, U- tah, we love thee! 
8. Land of the pi - o- neers, U- tah, we loxe thee 


Land of the sun- ny _ sky, U - tah, we love thee! 


Thy lus-tre shines a - far; U - tah, we love thee! 
Grow with the com-ing years, U- tah, we love thee! 
LON” LN 


Far in the glo-rious west, Throned on the moun-tains crest, 
Bright in our ban-ner’s blue, A - mong her sis-ters true, 
With wealth and peace instore, To fame and glo-ry soar, 


robes of state-hood dressed,U-tah, we lovethee! 
She  proud-ly comes to view; U-tah, we lovethee! 
God-guard-ed ev- er-more, U-tah, we love thee! 


100 Lord, Accept Into Thy Kingdom 


MABEL JONES GABBOTT ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
With exultation ¢ -72 


1. Lord,ac-cept in-to thy king-dom Kach re-pent-ant, hum-bledone, 
2. Knowye not that he was ho-ly, Yet he wit-nessedun-to men 
83. Likethesound of rushing wa-ters In this day his word is said, 
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Born of wa-ter and the spir-it In thy name,be-lov-ed Son, 
That the way is straightand nar_-row Lead-ing un-to God a - gain. 
“Ho-ly or- di-nance of mer-cy Forthe liv-ing and the dead!” 


2S SSS So. 


Let the Ho- ly Ghost,des-cending,Com-fort,guidethe path of youth; 
Hark,gladtid-ings of sal-va-tion, Hear his word!‘Come,foHow me 
Let your heartsre-joice in glad-ness! Letthe earth break forthand sing! 


Chan-nel of all lightand glo- ry,Key to vis-ion, know-ledgetruth. 
Un - to glo-ry in my king-dom,Un-to life e - ter-nal- ly 
Let the dead speak prais-ing anthems To our God, e - ter-nal King! 


101 Lord, Accept Our True Devotion 


R. ALLDRIDGE JOSEPH J.DAYNES 
Worshipfully d=72 
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1. Lord, ac-cept our truede-vo-tion; Let thy Spirit whisper peace; 
2. Aid us all to dothy bid-ding, And our dai-ly wantssup ply; 
3. May we with the fu-ture dayneing, Dag. by day from sin be free; 


\ 
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Swell our hearts withfond e -mo - tion; And our joy inthee in-crease. 
Give thy Ho-ly Spir-it's guid- ing Till wereachthegoalon high. 
That on res-ur-rectionmorn-ing We mayriseat peace with thee; 
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Nev - er leave us, nev-er leaveus, Help us, Lord, to win the race; 
Ey - er guard us, ev- er guardus, Till we gain the vic- to - ry; 
Ev - er prais-ing, ev - er prdie-ing,Firough-our all e - ter-ni - ty; 


Nev-er leave us, nev-er leaveus; Help us, Lord to win the race. 
Ev - er guard us, ev- er guard us, Till we gain the vic-to-ry. 
Ev - er prais-ing, ev- er prais-ing,Through-out all e - ter-ni - ty. 
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The Lord Be With Us 
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TRACY Y. CANNON 


ANON 


92 


Stately d 


we walk A-long our home-ward road. 


as 


The Lord be with us 
2. The Lord be with us till thé night En-fold 


3. The Lord be with us throughthe hours Of slum 
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ourday of rest; 


ber calmand deep, 
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ev-’ry home the guest 


ev -’ry heart the light, Of 
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And guard us while we sleep. 


new our powers, 


Pro-tect our homes, re - 


near to God. 


si- lent thought or friend-ly talk Our hearts be 


’ry home the guest. 
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ev - ’ry heart the light, Of 


Be now of 


And guard us while we sleep. 


re-new our powérs, 


Pro-tect our homes, 


103 The Lord Is My Light 
JAMES NICHOLSON JOHN R.SWENEY 
Resolutely d = 
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1. The Lord is my light;then whyshouldI fear?By day 
2. The Lord is my light, though clouds may arise,Faithstrong- 
83. The Lord is my light;the Lord is mystrength.I know 
4 is my light,my all and in all.There is 


night pres-ence isnear.He is my sal- 
er than sight, looks up throughtheskies Where Jesus for- 
in his might Til con- quer at length.My weakness in 

in his dark-ness at all. He is 


va - tion from sor-row and sin;This bless-ed as- sur - 
ev - er in glo-ry dothreignThenhow can I ev - 
mer-cy he cov- ers with pow’, And,walk-ing by faith, 
deem-er, my Sav-ior, and King.With Saints and with an - 


The Lord Is My Light 


Mo) 
.s) 
° 

=) 
2 

| 

& 

2 
a 

2 

c=] 

? 
i} 

Ko) 

~ 

-™ 

' 
is) 

Deal 
i] 

n 


ance the 


dark-ness re-main? 


in 
blest ev 


am 


er 
I 


*ry hour. 


prais-es I'll sing. The Lord is my light, the 


gels his 


is my joy 


my light; 
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By dayand by night 


and my song; 


leads me 


he leads, he 


leads me 


he 


and bynight he leads, 


day 


104 The Lord Is My Shepherd 


28rd Psalm THOMAS KOSCHAT 
Worshipfully ¢=60 


1.The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know, I 
2.Thru the val-ley and shad-ow of death tho’ I stray, Since 
3. In the midst of af-flic-tion my ta- ble is spread. With 


feed in green pas-tures,safe fold-ed I rest. He lead-eth my 
thouart my Guard-ian, no e - vil I fear. Thy rod shall de- 
bless-ings un-meas-ured my cup run-neth o’er. With per-fume and 


soul where the still wa-ters flow, Re-stores me when wand’ring, re- 
fend me;thy staff be my stay, No harmcan be- fall, with my 
oil thou a-noint-est my head. Oh, whatshallI ask of thy 


deems when op-pressed; Re-stores mewhen wand’ring, re-deems when opressed, 
Com-fort-er near, No harmcan be- fall, with my Com-fort-er near, 
prov - i-dence more? Oh, whatshall I ask of thy prov-i-dence more? 


Lord, Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing 
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JEAN JACQUES ROUSSEAU 


69 


WALTER SHIRLEY 
Cheerfully d 


ful sound; 


Fill our heartswith joy and peace; 
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faith-ful, Ev-er faith-ful To thetruthmay we be found. 


re-fresh us, O re-freshus, 
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106 Master, The Tempest Is Raging 


M.A. BAKER H.R. PALMER 
Imploringly 4-=58 


1. Mas-ter,thetem-pestis rag-ing! The biltows are toss-ing high! 
2. Mas-ter,withan-guishof spir- it I bow in my grief to - day. 
8. Mas-ter,theter-ror is o-ver.The el- e-mentssweet-ly rest. 


The sky is o’er-shadowed with black-ness.No shelter or help is 
The depths of my sad heartaretroub-led. Oh, wak-en andsave I _ pray! 
Earth’ssuninthecalmlakeis mir-rored, And heaven's within my breast. 


Car-est thou not that we per - ish? Howcanstthoulie a - sleep 
Torrents of sin and of an - guish Sweepo’er my sink-ing soul, 
Lin-ger, Oh, bless-ed Re- deem - er! Leaveme a-lone no more, 


aaa 
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Wheneach mo-ment so mad-ly is threat’ning A grave in the an- gry deep? 
And I per-ish! I per-ish! dear Mas+ter. Oh, has-ten and take con - trol! 

And with joy I shall makethe blest har_-bor Andrest onthe bliss-ful shore. 
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The winds and the wavesshallo —bey thy will; Peace, 
Peace, be 


Master, The Tempest Is Raging 
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Wheth-er 


peace, be still! 


-low the 


ters can swal 


No wa- 


what - ev-er it be, 


or 


-cean and earth and skies. They 
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of 


-ter 


ship where lies The Mas 


! They 


be still 


be still! Peace, 


o - bey thy will. Peace, 


-ly 


all shall sweet. 


be still! 


Peace, peace, 
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all shall sweet 


107 Mid Pleasures and Palaces 


(HOME, SWEET HOME) 
JOHN HOWARD PAYNE HENRY R. BISHOP 
With Devotion d -46 


1. "Mid pleas-ures and pal- ac- es, thoughwe may roam,Be it 
2. An ex-ile fromhome,splen-dor daz-zles in vain; Oh! 
8. How sweet’tis to sit "neatha fond fathers smile, And the 
4. To thee Tll re-turn, o - ver- bur-dened withcare, The 


ev - er. so. hum-ble, there’s no place like home! 
give me my _  ilow-ly,thatchedcot-tage a - gain! 
cares of a moth-er to  sootheand be-guile; Let 
hearts dear-est sol -ace will smile on me there; No 


charm fromthe skies seemsto hal-low us there,Which,seek through the 
birds sing-ing gai - ly, that come to my call;Givemethem,withthat 
oth-ers detight’mid newpleas-ures to roam,But giveme, oh, 
more fromthat cottage a - gain I willroam.Beit ev- 


world,is neer met with elsewhere. 
peace of mind, dearer than all. 

give me the pleas-ures of home. 
hum-ble, there’s no place like home. 


Home! home! sweet,sweet home! 


Mid Pleasures and Palaces 
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There's no place like home, theres no place like home! 


108 Jesus, Mighty King in Zion 
FELLOWS TRACY Y, CANNON 
Stately d= 108 


nh Je - sus, might- y King in Zi- on, Thou a - 
2. As an em- blem of thy pas-sion, And thy 
8. Fear-less of the world’s des-pis - ing, We the 


lone our guide shall be; Thy com- mis - sion 
vict-’ry o'er the grave,We who know thy great 
an - cient path pur-sue, Bur- ied with the Lord 


re - ly on, We will fol - low none but thee. 
sal - va - tion, Are bap-tized be-neath the wave. 
and ris- ing To a life di - vin - 1 new. 


109 Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 
JULIA WARD HOWE WILLIAM STEFFE 


Martial é = 100 


eyes haveseen the glo-ry of the com - ing 
2. I haveread a fier-y gos-pel writ in burn-ished 
3. He has sound-ed forththe trum-pet thatshall nev- er 

In the beau-ty of the lil- ies Christwas born a- 


of theLord; He is tramp-ling out the vint-age where the 
rows of steel:“As ye deal with my con-tem-ners,so with 
call re-treat; He is sift-ing out theheartsof men be- 
crossthesea, With a glo-ry in his bos-om that trans- 


y ‘ 
grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate-ful light-ning 
you my grace shalldeal? Let the he-ro, born of wo-man, 
fore his judg-ment seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to an-swer 
fig-ures you and me; As he died to make menho - ly, 


of his ter- ri-ble,swift sword; His truth is march-ing 
crushthe ser-pent with his heel, Since God is march - ing on. 
him! be ju-bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march -ing on, 
let us die to hake men free, While God is march -ing 


e . 
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Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory 


Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal- le 


hal-le - lu - jah! 


110 Lead Me Into Life Eternal 


JOHN A. WIDTSOE ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Stately ¢ = 108 


1. Lead me in-to life e-ter-nal By the gos-pel's ho- ly call; 
®. Fa- ther, all my heart I give thee; All my ser-vice shall bethine; 
d I pray in meek-ness;Letmystrengthbe as thy day, 


Pr 
Let thy prom-ise rest up-on me;Grantme read-ystrength for all. 
Guide me as_ I search in weak-ness.Let thy lov-ing light be mine. 
Give me faith,the great-er know-ledge, Fa-ther,blessme as_ I pray. 


111 M. |. A., We Hail Thee 
RUTH MAY FOX W. O. ROBINSON 
Tenderly d=72 


1.M. I. A., we hail thee! Loud thy praise we sing; 
2.Flow-er of the des- ert, Fra-grant is thy bloom, 


For thy lov-ing guid-ance We our hom-age bring; 
Blest with God’s own sun-shine, Ra-diant as the moon. 


Found-ed by a proph- et On the rock of truth, 
’Neath thy heav’n-wrought banner, March the brave and free. 


May thy light and glo - ry Di - a - demour youth, 


For thy right-eous stan-dards, Hail, all hail, to thee! 


M. |. A., We Hail Thee 


CHORUS 


shall light thy way, light thy way, 
shall light thy way, yes, 


Glor - 
Glorious thy name, Glor-ious thy prom-ise 


112 Lo! On the Water’s Brink We Stand 


d LEROY J. ROBERTSON 


= 52 


With fervor 


2. Lord, we have sinned,but we re-pent And put our 


1. Lo! on the wa-ter’s brink westand, To do the 
3. Thou wilt ac-cept our  hum- ble prayer,And all our 
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be bap-tized by his command,And 
sins a - way;With joy re-ceive the mes-sage sent In 
sins for - give; For Je-sus’sake the sin-ner spare, He 
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——s ee re 
— o 


thus the word ful - fil, 
this, the lat -ter - day, 
at we might live, 


And thus the word ful-fil. 
In this, the lat-ter day. 
died that we might live. 


a 5 
Our sinful bodies sink from view So when the trump of God shall blow, 
Beneath the opening wave, The Saints shall burst the tomb, 
Then rise to life divinely new, Immortal beauty crown each brow, 
As from the bursting grave With an eternal bloom, 


As from the bursting grave With an eternal bloom. 


The Lord My Pasture Will Prepare 


113 


- BORTNIANSKY 
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With simplicity d 
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CHARLES WE 


=84 


feed me 
on the 
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1.The Lord my pas 
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day walks he 


-ful eye.My noon- 
ring steps he leadsWherepeace-ful riv-ers, 


watch 
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And guardmewith a 
wea-ry wand 


My 


ae 
Ee 
3m 
v 

3 
2¢ 
Es 
ome =I 
ria 
» 
& 
BS 
ae) 
2s 
E> 
eS t& 
eis 
a al 
ny 
_ 
-_ 2 
nO 
° 
> o 
ES 
== 
3 & 
3 
a< 
Zé 
o= 
> uw 
! 

2 
Sg 
=a eS 
=O 
zw 


114 More Holiness Give Me 
PHILIP PAUL BLISS PHILIP PAUL BLISS 
Prayerfully 4. =50 


1. More ho -li-ness give me, More striv-ings with-in, 
2. More grat-i -tude give me, More trust in the Lord; 
8. More pu-ri - ty give me, More strengthto o’er- come; 


More pa-tience in suf - fring,More sor-row for sin; 
More pride in his glo - ry, Morehope in his word; 
More free-dom fromearth-stains,More long-ings for home; 


More faith in my Sav - ior, More sense of his care; 
More tears for his sor-rows,More pain at _ his grief; 
More fit for the king - dom,More used would I be; 


More joy in his ser- vice,More pur-pose in prayer. 
More meek-ness in tri- al, Morepraise for re- lief. 
More bless-ed and ho - ly, More, Sav- ior, like thee. 


115 My Country, ‘Tis of Thee 
(AMERICA) 
SAMUEL F. SMITH HENRY CAREY 
With Emphasis 4:76 


1. My coun-try! ’tis of thee,Sweetland of lib-er - ty, 
2. My na-tive coun-try,thee,Land of the no- ble, free, 
8. Let mu~- sic swell thebreeze Andring from all the trees, 
4. Our fa-thers’ God to thee,Au-thor of lib-er - ty, 


Of thee I sing,Landwheremy fa-thersdied,Landof the 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocksand rills,Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom's song; Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; Let all that 

To thee we sing, Long may our land be bright With free-dom’s 


pil-grim’s pride.From ev -’ry moun-tain side, Let freedomring! 
tem-pled hills.My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a-bove. 
breathe par-take; Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound pro-long. 
ho - ly light. Pro-tect us by thy might,GreatGod,ourKing! 


116 Nay, Speak No Ill 


With Contemplation 4 = 66 


od 
4, Nay,speakno ill, a kind-ly word Can ney-er leave a 
2. Give me the heart that fain would hide, Would fain an- oth- er'’s 
8. Thenspeakno ill but len-ient be To oth-er's fail- ings 
: Se ee Se oe oe a Se or. oes et 
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Se ee 
sting be-hind, And, oh, to breathe each talewéve heard Is _ far 
faultsef-face. How can it please the hu-man pride To prove 

as your own. If you'rethe first a fault to see, Be not 
BO NO 


be - néath a  no-ble mind. Full oft a bet-terseed is sown 
hu - man - i - ty _ but base? No, let usreacha high-ermood, 
the first to make it known, For life is but a pass-ingday; 


y, 
By choos-ing thus ‘the kind-er plan, For, if but lit- tle 
A no-bler es - ti- mate of man; Be ear-nest in the 
No lip may tell how brief its span, Then, O the lit - tle 


: Still let us speak the best we can. 
search for good And speakof all the best we can. 
time we stay Let’s speak of all the best we can. 


117 Nearer Dear Savior to Thee 
JOSEPH L. TOWNSEND WILLIAM CLAYSON 
Gently 4:66 


4. Near-er, dear Sav-ior, Near-er, nearer to thee, 
2. Near-er, dear Sav-ior, to thee, Near-er, nearer to thee, 
3. Near-er, dear Sav-lor, to thee, Near-er, nearer to thee, 
A 


Near-er, dear Sav-ior, 
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Ev - er I’m striving to be Near-er, yet near-er to thee! 
Proved by my tri-alsI’ll_ be Near-er, yet near-er to thee! 
Ev - er my an-themwill be Near-er, yet near-er to thee! 
Let me by  ho- li-ness be Near-er, yet nearer to thee! 


Trust-ing in thee I con- fide, Hop-ing,in thee I a - bide. 
Hum-bly I come tothee now; Kar-nest,I prayer-ful-ly bow. 
Lov-ing thee, ev-er I pray, Aid me thy will to o - bey. 
When all my tri-als are done, Whenmy re-ward I have won, 


Take,O take, and 


118 Now Let Us Rejoice 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS 
Cheerfully d= 104 


1. Now let us re-joice in the day of sal-va-tion.Nolon-ger as 
2. We'll loveone an-oth-er and nev-er dis-sem-ble But cease to do 
3. In_ faithwe'llre-ly on the arm of Je-hovah 10 guide through these 
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stran-gers on earth need we roam. Good i-dings are sounding to 
e - vil and ev-er be one. And when the un- god-ly are 
last days of trou-ble and gloom;And, af-ter the scour-ges and 
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us andeach na-tion,And ‘shortly the hour of re-demp-+tion willcom e, 
fear-ing and trem-ble, We'll watch for the day when the Savior will come > 
har-vestare o - ver,We'll rise with the just when the Savior dothcome. 
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When all that was promised,the Saints willbe giv-en, And none will mo- 
When all that was promised,the Saints will be giv-en, And none will mo- 
Then all that was promised, the Saints will be giv-en, And they will be 
he 
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lest them from mornun-til ev’n, And earth will ap-pear as the 
lest them from morn un-til evn, And earth will ap-pear as the 
crowndwiththe an-gels of heav’n,And earth will ap-pear as the 


Now Let Us Rejoice 


gar-den of K-den,And Je-sus will say to all Is- raelSCome home.” 
gar-den of K-den,And Je- sus will say to all Is-rael‘Come home.” 
gar-den of E-den,And Christ and his peo-plewillev-er be one, 


119 Lord, We Ask Thee, Ere We Part 


GEORGE MANWARING EBENEZER BEESLEY 
Simply 4:66 


1. Lord, we ask thee, ere we part, Blesstheteach-ings of this day; 
2. In the in- no-cence of youth,Wewouldall thy laws ful-fil; 
3. Fa- ther, mer-ci- ful and kind,Whilewe la- bor fortheright, 
4. All our fol-lies,Lord, for-give; Keep us from tempta-tionsfree; 


Plant themdeep in  ev-’ry heart,That with us they'll ev- er stay. 
Lead us in the way of truth; Give usstrengthto do thy will. 
May we in thy serv-ice find Sweet-est pleas-ure, purede-light. 
Help us  ev-er-more to live Lives of ho- li-ness tothee. 


Now Thank We All Our God 


120 


JOHANN CRUGER 


MARTIN RINKART 


66 


With deep feeling 4 


heart and 


God With 


our 


all 
bount - eous 


1.Now thank we 


-_ 
3 
& 
3 
re) 
= 
FI 
& 
<3 
° 
16] 


our 


may 


In 


joy- fulheart And 


es, Who won-drous things hath done, 


and voic - 


hands 


ev - er 
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ces, Who from our moth-ers 


re - joi 


earth 


whom his 


way With count-less 


night, And 


our 
and 


on 
day 


blessed us 
guide 


Hath 


arms 


us 


free 


us 


And 


Now Thank We All Our God 


love, And - still is ours to - day. 
ills, Pro - tect us by his might. 


121 Lord, We Come Before Thee Now 
HAMMOND HARRY A. DEAN 


Prayerfully d = 66 


1. Lord, we come be At thy feet we humbly bow; 
2. In thine own ap- point-ed way, Now we seekthee;herewe stay; 
3. Send some mes-sage from thy word That may joy and peace af- ford, 
A. 


. Grantwe all may seekand find Thee,our gra-ciousGodand kind; 


fore thee now; 


Do not thou our suit disdain, Shall we seek thee,Lord,in vain? 
Lord,from hence we wouldnot go, Till a  bless-ing thou be-stow. 
Com-fort those who weepand mourn; Let“‘the time of love’ re-tum. 
Heal the sick, the cap tivefree, Let us all re-joice in thee. 


122 O Give Me Back My Prophet Dear 


JOHN TAYLOR GEORGE CARELESS 
Pleadingly J =72 
A SRT 


41. 0 give me back my Prophet dear And Pa-tri-arch,O give them back 
2. Ye men of wis-dom,tell me why. No guilt,no crime in them werefound, 
3. It is be-cause they stroveto gain, Beyond the grave a heavh of bliss, 
4. It is be-cause the priests of Baal were desperate their craft to save, 


The Saints of lat-ter-days tocheer, And lead them inthe gos-pel track! 
Their blood doth now so loud- ly cry Frompris-onwallsand Carthage ground. 
Be- cause they made the gospel plain And led the Saints to right-eous-ness, 
And whenthey saw it doomed to fall,They sent the Prophets to their grave. 


But 0 they’regone from my embrace,Fromearthly scenestheir spirits fled. 
Your tongues are mute,but pray at-tend,These-cret I will now re-late 
It is be-cause Godcalledthemforth And led them by hisown right hand 
Like scenesthe ancient Prophets saw, Like these the ancient Prophets fell, 


O Give Me Back My Prophet Dear 


Two of thebest of A-dam’srace Nowlie en-tombed a-mong the dead. 
Why those whom God to earthdid lend Have met the suffering martyrs’ fate. 
Christ’s coming to pro-claim onearth And gather Is-rael to their land. 

And, till the res -ur- rec-tiondawn,Prophetand Pa-tri-arch,farewell! 


123 O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
ISAAC WATTS WILLIAM CROFT 
Resolutely J =69 


1.0 God, our help in a - ges past,Our hope for years to come, 
2. With-in the shad-ow of thy throne,Stillmay we dwell se - cure. 
3. Be- fore the hills in or- derstood Or earth re-ceived her frame, 


Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast,And our e - ter-nal home. 
Suf - fic-ient is thine arm a-lone, And our de-fence is sure. 
From ev- er- last -ing thou art God,To end-lessyearsthe same. 
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A thousand peo in thy sight O God, our the ages past, 

Are like an evening gone; Our hope for yéars to come, 

Short as the watch that ends the night Be thou our guide while life shall last 
Before the rising sun. And our eternal home, 


124 Nearer, My God to Thee 
SARAH F. ADAMS LOWELL MASON 
Suppliantly 4=60 


1. Near- er, my God, to thee,Near-er to thee! K’enthough it 
2 . Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-nessbe 
83 . There let the way ap-pear,Steps un-to heaven. Allthat thou 
4A. Or if, on joy-ful wing Cleav-ing the sky, Sunmoon,and 


be a cross Thatrais-eth me. Still all my song shall be 
Oo - ver me, My rest a stone, Yet in my dreams I'd be 
send-est me, In mer-cy’ given; An-gels to beck- on me 
stars for-got, Up-ward I fly, Still all my song shall be, 


Near- er, my God to thee, Near-er, myGod tothee, Nearer to thee! 
Near-er, my God to thee, Near-er, my God tothee, Near-er to thee! 
Near- er, my God to thee, Near-er, myGod tothee, Near-er to thee! 
Near-er, my God to thee, Near-er,my God to thee, Near-er to thee! 


125 O God, Th’ Eternal Father 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
With simplicity /-69 


4 QO God, th’ Eternal Fa- ther,Who dwells a-mid the sky, 
®. That sac-red ho- ly _ off-’ring By man least un- der-stood,. 
3. When Je-sus, the A- noint-ed, De-scend-ed from a- bove, 
4A How in- fin-ite that wis-dom,The plan of ho-li - ness, 


In Je - sus’name we ask thee, To bless andsanc-ti - fy, 

To have our sins re- mit - ted, And take his flesh and blood; 
And gave him-self a ran-som To win oursoulswith love, 
That made sal- va-tion per- fect And veiled the Lord in flesh. 


we are pure be- fore thee,This bread and cup of wine, 
That we may ev er _ wit-ness, The suf-f'ring of thy Son. 
With no ap-par-ent beau- ty, That manshouldhim de - sire, 
To walk up- on his foot-stool, And be like man, al - most, 


we may all re- mem-ber That off -’r - ing di-vine, 
And al-wayshave his Spir - it, To make our hearts as one. 
He was the promised Sav- ior, To pur-i - fy with fire. 
In his ex-alt-ed sta-tion, And die or all was lost. 


126 O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 
(AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL) 


KATHERINE LEE BATES SAMUEL A.WARD 
Without dragging ¢ = 84 


O  beau-ti- ful for spa-cious skies,For am- ber wavesof grain, 
O  beau-ti - ful for pil-grim feet Whose stern impassiond stress 
1) 
Oo 


beau-ti - ful for he-roes provdIn lib - er - at - ing strife, 
beau-ti- ful for pa-triot dream That sees be-yond the years. 


, 
pur-ple mountain maj-es-ties A- bove the fruit-ed plain! 
thorough-fare of free-dom beat A- cross the wil-der- ness! 
Who more than self their country loved,And mer- cy more than life! 
Thine al - a- bas-ter cit- ies gleam,Undimmed by hu-man tears. 
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A- mer-i - ca! Godshed his graceon thee 
- ca! A- mer-i - ca! Godmendthineev-’ry flaw, 
- mer-i- ca! A- mer-i - ca! May God thy gold re - fine 
- mer-i- ca! A-~ mer-i - ca! Godshed his graceon thee 


And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin - ing sea. 
Con-firm thy soul in  self-con-trol, Thy lib- er - ty in law. 
Till all suc-cess be no- ble-ness,And ev-’ry gain di- vine. 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin - ing sea. 


127 O’er the Gloomy Hills of Darkness 


WILLIAMS H. H. PETERSEN 
Steadily J = 72 


1. Or the gloom-y hillsof darkness, Look,my soul, be 
z. Let the In-dian andthe Ne-gro, Let therude bar- 
8. King-doms wide that sit in dark-ness, Grant them,Lord,the 
4. Fly a-broad,thou might-ygos-pel,; Win and con-quer, 


still and gaze; All the prom-is-es do trav-ail 
bar - ian see That di - vine and glo-rious con quest 
glo- riouslight; And from east-ern coast to west-ern, 


nev- er cease; So Im man uelS fairdo- min-ions 


With the glo - rious day of grace; Bless-ed  ju-bilee, 
Once ob-tained on Cal - va - ry. Let the gos-pel, 

May the morn-ing chase the night-Chase the dark-ness, 
Shall ex-tend and still in-crease, Till the king-doms, 


jubilee, Let thy glo-rious morning dawn! 
Let the gos-pel Soon re- sound frompole to pole. 
Chase the dark-ness From their long be-night-ed eyes, 


Till the king-doms Of the worldare all his own. 
oT 


128 Onward, Christian Soldiers 


SABINE BARING-GOULD ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Martial ¢ =104 


1. On - ward,Christian sol - diers!Marchingas to war, Withthe crossof 
2. Like amight-y arm - y MovestheChurchofGod.Brothers,we are 
3. Crowns and thrones may per- ish, Kingdoms rise and wane,But the Church of 
4. On - ward,then,ye peo - ple,Joinour happythrong;Blend withours your 


Je - sus Go-ing on be- fore, Christ,the roy-al Mas - ter, 
tread - ing Where the Saintshave trod, We are not di - vid - ed, 
- sus Con-stantwill re-main. Gatesof hellcan nev - er 
- es In the triumph-song; Glo-ry, laud,and hon - or, 


Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in-to bat-tle, See his banners go! 
All one bod-y we, One in hopeand doc-trine, One in char-i - ty. 

’Gainst that Church pre-vail.We have Christ's own promise And that cannot fail. 
Un - to Christ,the King; This through countless a-ges Men and angels sing. 


Onward, Christian Soldiers 


129 O Come, All Ye Faithful 


With great dignity J=92 
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1. O come,all ye faithful, joyful,and triumphant,0 come ye,O comeye to 
2.  Sing,choirsof an-gels,Singin exulta-tion;Sing,all ye ci-tiz-ens of 


Beth - le - hem.Comeand be hold him,Born the king of angels.0 comeletusa- 
heav’n a - bove: Glo- ry to God In the highest, glory! O come,let us a- 


~ 
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dore him,O come, let us a-dore him,O come,letusadore him, Christ the Lord, 


130 O Thou Rock of Our Salvation 
JOSEPH L.TOWNSEND WILLIAM CLAYSON 


Steadily ¢ = 84 


thou Rock of our Sal- va-tion, Je - sus, Sav-ior 
2. We a war’gainst sin are wag-ing; We’re con-tend-ing 
3. On- ward, on-ward, we’ll be sing-ing, As we’re marching 
. When for all that we’ve con-tend-ed,When the fight of 


of the world, In our poorand low-ly sta-tion We thy 
for the right, Ev-’ry day the bat - tle’s rag-ing,Help us, 
firm and true. Each succeed-ing bat-tle ring-ing, Earn- est 
faith we’ve won, When the strife and bat-tle’s end-ed, And our 


un - furled. 
Lord,to win the fight. Gath-er round the stand-ard bear-er; 


can do. Then,O Rock of our sal-va-tion, 
is done, 2"dchorusafter last verse 


O Thou Rock of Our Salvation 
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Gath - er round 


Tr 


» Take us from 


the world 


of 


Sav - ior 


- sus, 


Je 


While we’re bat-tling for the truth. 


pros-pect’s fair - er 


furled. 


our flag with thee be 


Let 


sta - tion; 


low - ly 


Now the Day Is Over 
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JOSEPH BARNBY 


SABINE BARING-GOULD 
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Night is draw. 


’ 


Now the day 


cross the 


a- 


- ning Steal 


ows of the ev’ 


Shad- 


132 Now We'll Sing with One Accord 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
Boldly 4= 68 


1. Now we'llsing with one ac-cord, For a proph-et of theLord, 
2. And an  an- gel,sure-ly then,For a bless-ing un-to men, 
3. And the Book of Mor-mon,true,With its covenant ev-er new, 
4. Pre-cious are the years to come,While the right-eous gather home 


Bring-ing forth his pre-ciousword,Cheers the Saints as ancient-ly. 
Brought the priest-hood back a-gain In its an- cient pur-i- ty. 
For the Gen - tile and the Jew, He trans-la-ted sacred-ly. 
For the great mil- len-ni- um,Whenthey’ll rest in blessedness. 


When the world in dark-ness lay, Lo! hesoughtthe bet-ter way, 
E - ven Jo-seph he in-spired,Yea,his heart he tru-ly fired 
God’s com-mand-ments to man-kind, For be-liev- ing Saintsdesigned 
Pru-dent in this worldof woes, They will tri-umph o’er their foes, 


And he heard the Sav ior say, “Go and prune my vineyard,son!” 
With the light that he de-sired For the work of righteousness. 
And to bless the seek-ing mind,Came to him from Je-sus Christ. 
While the realm of Zi- on grows Pur-er for e - ter-ni-ty. 


133 O Happy Home! O Blest Abode 
MARY ANN MORTON LEROY J.ROBERTSON 
Joyously d =80 


1 ha 

2. In Ba-by- lon I _ loatheto stay; Dire are the ev - 
3. Come, sac-red power,ex-ert thy sway, To guide in the 
4. Let friends or kin-dred, near and dear, Ex - ert their power 


p-py home! O blest a - bode! Where Saints com-mun - 


jon hold with God With-out ‘a doubt or fear.Whenshall I 

fils day by day With-in her pre-cinctsdark.Truth's brighter 
ce - les-tial way, Tra- di - tion to for-sake My Sav-for’s 
nor ser-vile fear Shalle’er my spir-it bind;Thoughnow af- 


reach thy fer-tileplains,As-cend the mount where vir-tue gains 
rays ex-pose the right;Kach hon-est mind re-ceives the light 
foot-steps to pur-sue, Each self-ish prin-ci - ple sub-due 

fec - tions war-mer rise In souls en-light-ened from the skies 


A more ex-al-ted sphere? A more ex-al - ted sphere? 
And press-es to the mark, And press-es to the mark. 
To right eous ness a - wake, To  right-eous-ness a - wake. 
And blest with Je-sus’ mind, And blest with Je-sus’ mind. 


134 Oh Hark! A Glorious Sound Is Heard 
W. O. ROBINSON FRANK W. ASPER 
With vigor é = 120 


hark! a glori-ous soundis heard, Intri-umph of the right As 
nddownthe a-ges, on and on, Increas-ing ev-ery hour, In 
- rise and sing,ye sons of men, Allpraiseandhon-orgive, A - 


Zi - on’s youth, in leaguewithtruth,Go forth in won-drous might. We 
loy- al- ty and faith we go, In man-hood,grace,and powr. The 
rise and sing to his greatname Who died that we might live. On 


raise our voice in loy-al shout, A great ex - ult - ant 
Light of Light,God’s torch of truth, As bea- con points the 
Zi - on’s hill instrengthandmight,Send forth a joy - ous 


cry: “Je - ho-vahreigns! Lord God of hosts, All hail thee, King most high” 
way. To end - less glo-ry, king-doms great, Inrealms of per-fect day. 
strain.In tri-umph o-ver sin and strifeWithhim in glo-ry reign. 


135 O Holy Words of Truth and Love 
JOSEPH L. TOWNSEND EDWIN F. PARRY 


Beautifully ¢.=52 


1. 0 ho - ly words of truth and love We hearfromday to day, 
2. They're from A-pos-tles good and true,Whosenameswe now re - vere, 
3. They're fromthe Prophets God in-spires, In coun-sels oft with- stood, 


Re-vealed to Saints fromGod a-bove, To guide in heay-en’s way. 
Who dai-ly teach us what to do, In words of love and cheer. 
Re-prov-ing all our ill de-sires,Com-mend-ing all that’s good. 
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Beau-ti- fulwords of love Com-ing fromGod a - bove, How 


sweet,howdearthe words we hear! They're beau-ti-ful words of _love. 


4 5. 


And from each chosen one that speaks As gems of wisdom, pure and bright, 
By aid the Spirit gives, That glow with lustrous ray, 
For every sphere of life it seeks, We'll seek to gain these words of light, 


For every one that lives. Their counsels to obey. 


136 Oh, How Lovely Was the Morning 

(JOSEPH SMITH’S FIRST PRAYER) 
GEORGE MANWARING A. C. SMYTH 
Cheerfully 7:84 


1. Oh, how love-ly was the morn-ing! Radiant beamed the sun a - bove. 
2. Hum-bly kneel-ing, sweet ap-peal-ing ’Twasthe boySfirst uttered prayer 
8. Sud-den-ly a light de-scend-ed, Bright-erfarthan noon-day sun, 

A. “Jo-seph,this is my be-lov-ed; Hear him!” Oh,howsweetthe word! 
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Bees were hum-ming, sweet birds sing-ing, Mu-sic ring-ing throughthe grove, 
When the powr’s of sin as-sail-ing Filled his soul with deep de-spair; 

And a shin-ing glorious pil-lar O’er him fell, a - roundhimshone, 
Jo - seph’s hum-ble prayer was answered, And he list-ened to the Lord. 
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Whenwith- in theshady woodland Jo-seph sought the God of love; 
But un-daunt-edstill,he trust-ed In his Heav’n-ly Father's care; 
While ap- peared two heavnly be-ings,Godthe Fa-therand the Son; 
Oh, what rap-turefilledhis bos-om,For he saw the liv-ing God; 


When with-in the sha-dy woodland,Joseph soughttheGod of love. 
But un - daunt-ed still,he trust-ed In his Heavn-ly Fa-ther’s care. 
While ap-peared two heavn-ly be-ings,God the Fa-ther and the Son. 
Oh, what rap-turefilled his bos-om, For he saw the liv-ing God. 


137 O My Father 
ELIZA R. SNOW LOWELL MASON 
With contemplation J = 58 


my Fath-er, thouthat dwell-est In the high and glo-riousplace, 
For a wise and glo-rious pur-pose, Thou hast placed me here onearth 

I had learned to call thee, Fa-ther,Throughthy Spir-itfrom on high; 
When I leave this frail ex-istence,WhenI lay thismortal by, 


When shall I re-gain thy pres-ence,And a- gain be-holdthy face? 
And with-heldthe rec- ol- lec-tion Of my form-er friendsand birth. 
But un-til the key of know-ledge Was re-stored, I knew not why. 

Fa-ther,Moth-er, may I meet you In your roy-al courtson high? 


In thy ho- ly hab-i - ta-tion, Did my spir-it once re- 
Yet ofttimes a se-cret some-thing Whis-pered“Youre astrang-er 
In_ the heavnsare parents sin-gle? No; thethought makes reason 
Then,at length,when I've com- plet- ed All you sent me forth to 


F 
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side? In my firstprim-e-val childhood,Was I nur-turednear thy side? 
here” And I feltthat I had wandered Fromamore ex-alt - ed sphere. 
stare.Truthis rea-son, truth e-ter-nal Tellsme I've a moth-er there. 


138 O Lord, Responsive to Thy Call 


JOHN LYON WILLIAM BOYCE 
Smoothly d= 58 


4:30 Lord,re-spon-sive to thy call, In life or deathwhat-e’er be-fall, 
2. Though life be shortand tri-als seem to dark-en its pro-tractedgleam, 
3. Death may distract our pres-ent joy And all our brightest hopes destroy, 
4. 0 let thy Spir-it with us dwell Thatwe in fu-ture worlds maytell 


Our hopesforblisson thee de-pend; Thouart our ev-er-last-ing Friend. 
Though friends forsake and foes con-tend, Thou art our ev-er-last-ing Friend. 
Yet thesewill in the fu-turetend To provetheestillourfaithful Friend. 
How we o’ercame,and, in the end, Madethee our ev- er-last-ing Friend. 


139 O My Father 
ELIZA R. SNOW 


With contemplation d.:42 JAMES McGRANAHAN 
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1.0 my Fa-ther, thouthatdwellestIn the high and glor-ious place, 
®. For a wise and glor-ious purpose,Thou hast placed me here on earth, 
3.1 had learned to call thee,Father,Thruthy Spir- it from on high; 
4. WhenT leave this frail ex-ist-ence,When I lay this mor-tal by, 


O My Father 


WhenshallI re-gain thy presence,And a - gain be hold thy face? 
And withheld the rec-ol-lec-tion Of my  for-mer friendsandbirth. 
But un-tilthe key of knowledge Was re - stored,I knew not why. 

Fa-ther,Mother, may I meet you In your roy-al courtson high? 


1 
mw 
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In thy ho - ly habi-ta-tion,Did my spir - it oncere side? 
Yet oft-times a se-cret something Whispered; You're a stranger here” 
In the heav’ns are parents single?No, the thought makes reason stare. 

Then,at length,when I'vecompleted All you sent me forthto do, 


In thy ho-ly hab-i - ta-tion, Did my spir-it once re —- side? 


In my first pr+me-valchildhood,WasI nur-turednear thy side? 
And I felt that I had wandered Froma more ex-al-ted sphere. 
Truthis rea-son;trutheter-nal Tellsme I’ve amother there. 
With your mu-tual ap-pro-ba-tion, Let me comeanddwell withyou. 


a 


fe, 


In my first primeval childhood. Was I nurtured near ape side? 


140 O Say, Can You See! 

(THE STAR- SPANGLED BANNER) 
FRANCIS SCOTT KEY JOHN STAFFORD SMITH 
With spirit J - 104 


say, can you see, by thedawnSear- ly light, 
2. Onthe shore,dim -ly seen thruthe mists of the deep, 
3."0 thus be it ev-er when free-men shallstand 


What so proud-ly we hail’d at the twitighté last gleam-ing? 
Where the foeshaught-y host indread si-lence re - pos- es, 
Be -  tweentheirlovedhomesand the warsdes-o - la-tion! 


Whose broad stripes and bright starsthruthe per-il - ous fight, O'er the 
What is that which the breeze,oer the tow-er-ingsteep,As it 
Blest with vic-t’ry and peace,may the heavn-+res-cued land Praise the 


ram-parts we watched,wereso gal-lant-ly stream -ing? And the 
fit - ful- ly blows,half conceals, half dis-clos- es? Now it 
Pow’ that hath made and pre-served us a na - tion! Then 


O Say, Can You See! 


Gave 
In full 


air, 
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rock-ets 


gs first beam, 


the gleam of the morn-in 
con-quer we must, whenourcause it 


catch-es 


just, And 


is 


still 


flag was 


night that our 


- flect-ed 


proof through the 


mot-to; 


tri - umph shall 


long may it 


star-span-gled ban-ner yet 
oO 
in 


gled ban - ner, 


say,does that 
span 


star- 


star-span-gled ban- ner 


Tis the 
And the 


land of the freeand the home of the brave? 
land of the freeand the home of the brave! 
land of the freeand the home of the brave! 


wave O’er the 
wave O’er the 
wave O’er the 


141 O Little Town of Bethlehem 
PHILLIPS BROOKS LEWIS H. REDNER 
Simply bs 96 


2. 'O lit-tle town of Beth-le-hem,Howstill we see thee lie. 
2. ForChristis born of Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a - bove, 
3. How: si-lent-ly, how si-lent-ly, The won-drousgiftis giv’n! 


A - bove thy deep and dream-lesssleepThe si-lentstarsgo by; 
While mor-tals sleep,the an-gels keepTheirwatchof won-d’ring love. 
So God im-parts to hu-manheartsThe bless-ings of his heav’n. 
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Yet in thy darkstreetsshin- eth The ev-er-last-ing Light. 
(9) morn-ing stars, to- geth-er Pro-claimthe ho- ly _ birth; 
No ear mayhear his com- ing, But in thisworld of sin, 
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The hopesand fears of all theyears Are met in thee to-night. 
And praises sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 
Where meek souls will re-ceivehim,still The dearChristen-ters in. 


O Sons of Zion 
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- MANOOKIN 


ROBERT P 
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With elation d 


hear the voice Of him fromcourts on high. Pre- 


hum-ble prayerThat allthesonsof men His 


sons of Zi- on, 
treat the Lord in 


3. Be - hold 
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of theLord;His reign on earth is 


right-eous king-dom will receive And shoutthe glad“A 


pare the path-way 
zi - 


na-tions to 


en. ; All 


an 


on 


-Sign pure; 


dine; Be- 


-vite the world to 
clare the gos-pel 


of the Lamb; In 


per 


pare the sup- 


plan, Make 


De- 


sa - cred keys you now po-ssess; 


Lift 


thers trod; 


tread the paths Your faithful fa 


Zi - on 


of 


sons 


di - vine. 
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gain to 


tude And serve theliv - ing God! 


vealed a 


known the wondrous words of truth Re 


your hearts in gra- ti- 


143 O Say, What Is Truth? 
JOHN JAQUES ELLEN KNOWLES MELLING 
Sturdily J-76 


say, what is truth?’Tis the fair - est gem That the 
Ss, say, what is truth?’Tis the bright - est prize Towhich 
3. The scep-tre may fall from the des - pot’s graspWhenwith 
A say, what is truth?’Tis the last and the first, For the 


rich - es of worldscan pro-duce, priceless the val-ue of 

mor- tals or Gods can as- pire; Go search in the depths whereit 
winds of sternjus-tice he copes, But the pil- lar of truth willen- 
lim - its of time it steps o’er. Tho’ the heav-ens de-part and the 


truth will be when The proud mon - arch’s_ cost - li - est 
glit - ter - ing lies or as - cend in pur-suit to the 
dure to the last, And _ its firm  root-ed_ bul - warks out- 
earth’s foun-tains burst, Truth, the sum of ex-ist - ence,will 


count- ed but dross and ref - use. 
loft - iest skies.’Tis an aim for the no- blest de- sire. 
stand the rudeblast,And the wreck of the fell ty- rants hopes. 
weath- er theworst, E - ter - nal, un-changed, ev - er- more. 


144 Our Mountain Home So Dear 
EMMELINE B. WELLS EVAN STEPHENS 
With simplicity ¢=88 


1. Our moun-tain home so dear,Where crystal wa-ters clear Flow ev- er 
,. We’llroam the ver-danthills,And by the sparkling rills Pluck the wild 
8.In — syl- van depth and shade,In for-est and in glade,Where’er we 

A. The stream-let, flow'r,and sod Be-speak the works of God; And all com- 


free, Flow ev- er free: While through the val-leys wide The flowrs on 
flow’rs,Pluck the wild flowrs;The fra-grance on the air,The land-scape 
pass, Wher-e’er we pass, Thehand of God we see, In leaf and 
bine, And all com-bine, With most trans-port-ing grace,His hand-i - 


ey - ‘ry side, Blooming in state-ly pride, Are fair to see. 
bright and fair, And sun-shine ev - ’ry-where,Make pleas-ant hours. 
bud and tree, Or bird and hum-ming bee, Or blade of grass. 
work to trace, Thru’ na-ture’s smil - ing face, In art di - vine. 


145 O Ye Mountains High 
CHARLES W. PENROSE 
Brightly 4-69 


ye moun - tains high,wherethe clear blue sky Arch-es 
ughthegreat and thewise all thy beau - ties de-spise,To the 
. In thy moun-tain re-treat,God will strength-en thy feet; With-out 


. Here our voi- ces we'llraise,and we'll sing to thy praise,Sacred 


o - ver the vales of the free,Where the pure breezes blow and the 
hum- ble and pure thouart dear;Thoughthe haugh-ty may smile and the 
fear of thy foes thoushalttread; And their sil-ver andgold, as the 
home of the proph-ets of God; Thy de- liv-rance is nigh;thy op- 


clear streamlets flow, How I’ve longed to your bo-som to 
wick-ed re-vile, Yet we love thyglad ti- dings to hear. 
Prophets have told,Shall be brought to a- dorn thy fair head. 
press-ors shall die; And thy landshallbe freedomsa ~- bode. 


Zi- on! dear Zi- on! land of the free,Nowmy own mountain 
Zi - on! dear Zi-on!home of the _ free,Though thon wert forced to 
Zi- on! dear Zi- on! home of the  free,Soon thy towers shall 
dear Zi- on! land of the free,In thy temples we'll 


O Ye Mountains High 


- ter-nal thy glo- ryshall be. 


», 


all thy rights well de-fend; And our home shall be ev - er with thee. 


splendor di-vine, And e 
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to thy chambers on high,Yet well share joy and sor-row with thee. 


Shine with a 


home, 
bend, 


fly 


Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow 
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GENEVAN PSALTER 


THOMAS KEN 


,all creatures here be-low; 


Ww; Praise him, 
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Praise God from whom all blessin, 
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Praise to the Man 
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WILLIAM W. PHELPS 


dé 


Brightly 
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Praise to the Man 


148 Jesus, The Very Thought of Thee 


BERNARD of CLAIRVAUX JOHN B. DYKES 
Praisingly ¢ ='%72 


1. Je-sus,the ver-y thoughtot thee Withsweetness fs my breast; 
2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,Nor can the mem-ry find 
3 O hope of ev-~-'ry con-triteheart,O joy of all the meek, 


Je- sus, our on-ly i be a As thou our prize wilt be: 


& 


But sweeter 3 thy ince to see And inthy presencerest. 
A sweet-er sound than thy blest name, O Sav-ior of man-kind! 
To those who fall how kind thou art! How goodto those whoseek! 
Je-sus, be thou our glo- ry now Andthroughe-ter-ni - ty. 
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TRACY Y. CANNON 


Praise The Lord With Heart and Voice 
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1.Praise the Lord with heart and voice.Let all 
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_for grace made known, 
a - tion 


Sing with joy 


All 


name, 


w» 
I 
a] 


of 
is 


ry -where 


ev 


cre - 


end. 


° 
=] 


splen-dor bright! Praise the Lord with 
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to 


Truth re veald 


menshown. Tell of him in 


thou art there. Fa - ther, 


all 
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God, 
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150 Praise to the Lord 


JOACHINE NEANDER 
Joyfully,with dignity d = 100 
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1. Praise to Lord, the Al-might-y, the King of cre-a - 
2. Praise to the Lord! o-ver allthings he glo-rious-ly reign - 
3. Praise to the Lord, whodoth pros-per thy way and de- fend 
4. Praise to the Lord! O let allithat is in me a - dore 


tion; O my soul,praisehim, for he is thy health and 
eth. Borne as on ea - gle-wings,safe- ly his Saints he sus-— 
thee. Sure-ly his good-ness and mer-cy shall ev- er at- 
him! All that hathbreath join with A- bra-ham’s seed to a- 


Join the great throng, psal- ter - y; 
tain - eth. Hast thou not seen How all thou 
tend thee. Pon - der a - new What the = Al- 
Let the “A - men” Sum all our 
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or - gan, and song,Sound-ing in glad ad- o 
need- est hath been Grant-ed in what he or - dain - eth? 
might-y can do, Whowith his lovedoth be - friend thee. 
prais- es a - gain Now as we _ wor-ship be - fore him. 


Rejoice, The Lord Is King 
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HORATIO PARKER 


S WESLEY 
With vigor @ 


CHARL 
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King a - dore! 
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1. Re- joice, the Lord 


love. 
rules o’er earth and heav’n. 


truth and 


of 
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Sav The 


can- not 


2. The Lord the 


He 


fail; 


king-dom 


3. His 


sing And tri-umph 


When he hadpurged our stains, He took his 


Mor - tals, give thanks and 


a 


seat 


e keys of death and hell To Christ the Lord are 
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say, re-joice! 


Lift up yourheart!lift up your voice!Rejoice a- gain, I 


say, re-joice! 
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Lift 


152 Rejoice, Ye Saints of Latter-days 
MABEL JONES GABBOTT FRANK W. ASPER 
With exultation ¢=116 


1. Re-joice, ye Saints of lat-ter-days;Lift up your hearts in songs of 
2.A- gain is rearedfromearthsdeepsod Atem-ple to the MostHigh 

3.Oh, work-men,rear it ten-der-ly In per-fect formand sym-me- 
4. Oh, Saints, re-joice in this great day And worship him in his own 


praise; An - oth-er temple to our God Nowstandsupon this chos- en 
God; A house of prayer, a place of peace,Where en-vy, hate, and greed will 
try. Let love be in this ho-ly place;Let no crude act or word ef- 
way, For thus his king-domwill go forth Un-til his tem-ples fill the 


sod, A houseof hol-i-ness and loveTo him who sits enthroned a — bove. 
cease,Where men will serve unselfishty Their kin-dred deadandset them free. 
face This sacred edi - fice of prayer;Oh,buildittruewithut-most care. 
earth;Then will the heavens sing a-bove, And Christ de-scend to reignin love. 


153 Raise Your Voices to the Lord 


EVAN STEPHENS EVAN STEPHENS 
With dignity d-6 


1. Raiseyourvoic-es to the Lord, Ye who here have heard his word; 
2. Sing thanks-giv-ing! let our song sum our joy and praise pro -long, 
7. 


As we part his praise pro-claim,Singthanks-giv-ing to his name. 
Un-tilhere we meet a- gain To re-new the glad re-frain, 
Q 


154 A Poor Wayfaring Man of Grief 
MONTGOMERY 
Peacefully d=96 


poor way-far-ing Man of grief Hathoft-encrossedme 
nce, whenmy scant-y meal was spread,He en-terednot a 
spied him where a foun-tain burst Clear fromthe rock;his 


09 20 pe 
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on my way, Who suedso hum-bly for re - lief That 
word he spake; Just per-ish-ing for want of bread, I 
strengthwasgone;The heed-less wa - ter mocked histhirst; He 


A Poor Wayfaring Man of Grief 


I could nev-er an- swerNay. I had not powr to 
ave him all, he blessed it,brake, And ate, but gave me 
eardit, saw it, hurry-ingon. I ranand raised the 
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y, 


ask his name,Where-to he went, or whence he came;Yetthere was 
part a- gain,Minewasan an-gels’ por-tionthen,Forwhile I 
suf-f’rer up; Thrice fromthe stream he drained my cup, Dippedand re- 


some-thing in his eyeThat won my love;I knewnotwhy. 
fed with ea-ger haste,Thecrustwas man-na to my taste. 
turned it run-ning o’er; I drankand nev- erthirsted more. 


J 6. 
'Twas night; the floods were out; it blew In prisonIsaw him next,condemned 


A winter hurricane aloof; To meet atraitor’s doom at morn; 
T heard his voice abroad and flew The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 
To bid him welcome to my roof. And honored him’mid shame and scorn 
Iwarmed and clothedand cheered myguest My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 
And laid him on my couch to rest, He asked if Ifor him would die; 
Then made theearth my bed and seemed The flesh was weak, my blood ranchill; 
In Eden’s garden while I dreamed. But the free spirit cried,‘I will!” 

5. z 
Stript, wounded, beaten nigh to death, Thenina ate my view 
I found him by the highway side The stranger started from disguise; 
Troused his pulse,brought backhisbreath The tokens in his hands I knew; 
Revived his spirit, and supplied The Savior stood before mine eyes. 
Wine, oil,refreshment he was healed; He spake, and my poor name he named, 
Thad myself a wound concealed, “Of me thou hast not been ashamed; 


But from that hour forgot the smart, | These deeds shallthy memorial be, 
And peace bound up my broken heart. Fear not,thou didst them unto me.’* 


Savior, Redeemer of My Soul 


ORSON F. WHITNEY 
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HARRY A. DEAN 


96 


With devotion d 


of my soul,Whose might-y hand hath 


re-pay thee,Lord;But I can love thee. 


t-rule mineacts to serve thine ends; 


1. Sav-ior, Re-deem - er 


2. Nev-ercan 
3. O'e 


Change frowning foes to 
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up 


one de-light 
I shall be 


till 


hath raised me 
been my 
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tenmy soul 
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ing friends; 


Thy pureword, Hath 


smil 


And filled with sweet my bit - ter cup! What tongue my grat- i- 
My joy by day,mydream by night?Then let my lips pro- 


In per 


thy 


Make me more wor 


ny with thee. 


mo 


fect har- 


Is-ra - 
re-flect thy will. 


of 


O gra-cious God 
And all my life 


tell, 
still, 


it 
thy love 


can 


tude 


for the life a - bove. 


And fit me 


claim 
of 


Shall We Meet 
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ELIHU S. RICE 


HORACE L. HASTINGS 


roll 


er Where the surg-es cease to 


1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv- 


geis o’er? 


y Where the tow’rs of crys-tal shine. 


r-bor When our storm-y voya 
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all the bright for-ev-er, Sor-row ne'er shall press the soul? 


we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair, ce-les-tial shore? 


in 


by work-man-ship di - vine? 


Built 


know his blessed fa-vor And sit downup- on his throne? 


jas-per, 


Where the wallsare all of 
we 


Shall 
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er Where the surg-es ceaseto roll. 


-yond the riv 


We shall meet be 


Shall the Youth of Zion Falter? 
(TRUE TO THE FAITH) 


157 


EVAN STEPHENS 


Firm march time é 
A A 


EVAN STEPHENS 


- 100 


fal - ter In de-fend-ing truthand righ? 


know the pow’ of dark - ness Seek to thwart the work of God, 
work out our sal - va - tion;Wewillcleaveun-to the truth; 


will strive to be found wor - thy Of the king-dom of our Lord, 


4. Shall the youth of Zi - on 


2. 


While we 


will 


3. We 
4. We 


A A 


en-e-my as - Sail - eth,Shall we shrink or shun the fight? No! 


While the 


Shall the children of the prom-iseCease to grasp the‘i- ron rod’? No! 


bor With the fervent zeal of youth. Yes! 


will watch and pray and la - 
With the faithful ones re- deem-ed,Who have loved andkepthis word. Yes! 


We 


-ished,T 


par- ents have cher 
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Shall the Youth of Zion Falter? 
mar-tyrs have per 
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158 Sing Praise to Him 


JOHANN J.SCHUTZ From the Bohemian Brethren’s 
Songbook 


With dignity d=60 
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4, 
1. Sing praise to himwhoreignsa-bove, The Lord of all  cre- 
2. What his al-might-y powerhath made, His grac-ious mer - cy 

. The Lord is nev-erfar a-way, But through all grief dis- 
I sing a-loud thy 


a -  tion,Thesource of power,the fountoflove, The rock of our 
keep- eth. By morn-ingglow or ev-eningshade His watch-fuleye 
tress-ing, An ev- er-pres-ent helpandstay, Our peaceand joy 
prais - es, That men may hear the grate-fulsong My  voiceun-wear- 


a 
AT 


sal - va - tion. With heal-ing balm my soul he fills,And ev-ery 
ne’er sleep-eth. With-in the king-dom of hismight,Lo!all is 

and bless-ing. As with a moth-er’s ten-der hand, He leads his 
led rais- es. Be joy-ful in the Lord,my heart! Bothsouland 


faith-less mur- mur stills. all praise and 
justand all is right. To him all praise and glo - ry! 
own, his chos-en band. To him all praise and glo - ry! 
bod-y bear your part. all praise 


159 Should You Feel Inclined to Censure 
PHILIP PAUL BLISS 


1. Should you feel in-clined to cen-sure Faultsyoumay in 
2. Do not, then,in i - dle pleas-ure, Tri-fle with a 


oth-ers view, Ask your own heart, ere you ven-ture, If that 
brothers fame;Guard it as a val-ued treas-ure,Sa-cred 


has not fail- ings, too. Let 
as your own good name. Do 


strive a friend to 
- ness to trou-ble_ tends; 


word in an-ger spo-ken Finds its pas-sage home a- gain. 
whom We thought un-kind-ly, Oft be-come our warmest friends. 


160 Silent Night 


JOSEPH MOHR FRANZ GRUBER 
Quietly /=80 
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1. Si - lentnight! Ho - ly night!All is calm; all is bright 
2. Si - lentnight! Ho - ly night!Shepherds quake at thesight! 
8. Si - lentnight! Ho - ly night! SonofGod, love’s pure light, 


Roundyon vir- gin moth-er andChild, Ho-lyIn-fant,so ten-der 
Glo-ries stream fromheay-en a-far; Heavin-ly hosts sing Al- le - 
Ra-diant beams from thy ho-lyface, Withthedawn of re-deem- 
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and mild. Sleep inheav-ently peace; Sleep in heav-en-ly peace; 
lu - ia; Christ,the Sav-ior,is born! Christ,the Sav-ior,is born! 
ing grace, Je-sus,Lord,at thy birth, Je-sus,Lord,atthy birth. 


161 Sing We Now at Parting 
GEORGE MANWARIN EBENEZER BEESLEY 


Reverently é=7%2 


1. Sing we now at part-ing One morestrainot praise. To our heavnty 
%. Praise him for his mer-cy; Praisehimforhis love; For un-num-bered 
3.Je - sus,our Re-deem-er, Nowourprais-es hear; Whilewe how be- 


Sing We Now at Parting 


ing kindness, 


For his lov 
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Sweetest songsw 


Fa - ther 


bless-ings 


voi-ces 


Let our hap-py 
Save us, Lord,from er - ror; 


Praise the Lord a- bove. 


list-ning ear. 


Lend a 


fore thee, 


Let oursongs of glad-ness Rend this Sabbath air. 
One a-lone is wor-thy Of. our sweet-est song. 


Help us now to serve thee In a pleas-ing way. 


For his ten-der care, 
Still the notes proitong; 


Watch us day by day; 


162 


Softly Now the Light of Day 


C. M. von WEBER 


GEORGE W. DOANE 


=58 


Reverently d 
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now the light of 


Soft- ly 


would com-mune with thee. 
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Freefrom care 


163 Sons of Michael, He Approaches 
EDWARD L. T. HARRISON CHARLES J. THOMAS 
Triumphantly 4-108 


1. Sons of Michael, he approaches! Rise;the an-cient Fa-ther 
2.Sons of Michael, ’tis his chariot Rolls its burn-ing wheels a- 
3. Moth-er of our gen-er- a-tions, Glo-rious bygreat Mi-chael’s 
4. Raise a  cho-rus, sons of Mi-chael, Like old O-ceans roar-ing 


greet; Bow, ye thou-sands, a be-forehim; Min-is - ter be- 
long! Raise a- loftyour voic-es million In a__tor-rent 
side, Take thy children’s a - dor-a-tion; Knd-less with thy 
swell, Till the might-y - ac - cla-ma-tion Through re-bound-ing 


fore his feet; Hail, hail the Pa-triarchsglad reign, Hail, 
powr of song: Hail, hail our Head withmusic soft! Hail, 
Lord pre-side; Lo, lo, to greet thee now ad-vance, Lo, 

space doth tell That, that the An-cientOnedoth reign, That, 


hail the Pa-triarch’s glad reign,Spread-ing o - ver sea and main. 
hail our Head with mu-sic soft! Raise sweet mel-o-dies a - loft! 
lo, to greet thee now ad-vance Thou-sands in the glo-rious dance! 
that the AncientOnedothreign In his par-a-dise a - gain! 


164 Stars of Morning, Shout for Joy 
THOMAS DURHAM 
Energetically J-80 


1,Stars of morn-ing,shoutfor joy; Sing re - demp - tion's 
2.Bend thy bow and come,good Lord; Send thy Spir - it 
3.My be-liev-ing spir-it fill; Faith de- mands, it 


with thy word; thy sav-ing work re-stored; 
is thy will; All things now are pos -si - ble; 


Ho - ly, ho- ly, ho- ly, cry,And praise the Lamb! 
Be thy sav-ing work re-stored,Thou bleed-ing Lamb. 
All things now are pos-si- ble; It shall be done. 


4 5. 
Thus may we each moment feel; Savior, let thy kingdom come; 
Love him, serve him, praise him still, Now the man of sin consume, 
Till we meet on Zion’s hill, Bring the blest millenium; 
Till we meet on Zion’s hill, Bring the blest millenium, 


To praise the Lamb. Exalted Lamb! 


165 Sweet is the Peace the Gospel Brings 
MARY ANN MORTON ALFRED M. DURHAM 


With devotion d= 84 


1.Sweet is the peace the gospel brings To seeking minds and true.With 
2.Its laws and precepts are di -vine Andshowa Father’ care;Tran- 
8. Tra-dition flees be-fore its power, Andunbe-ief gives way.The 


light re - ful-gent on itswingsItclears the hu-man view. 
scendent love and mer-cy shine In each in-junc-tion there. 
gloom-y clouds,which used to lower,Sub-mit to rea-son’s sway. 


May we who know 0 tadres Name 
From every sin depart, 

Then will the spirit’s constant flame 
Preserve us pure in heart. 


Ere long the soled power will cease, 
And sin no more annoy, 
No wrangling sects disturb our peace, 
Or mar our heartfelt joy 
6. 
That which we have in part received 
Will be in part no more, 
For he, in whom we all believe 
To us will all restore. 


In patience, then, es possess 
Our souls till he appear, 
On to our mark of calling press. 
Redemption draweth near. 


166 Sweet Hour of Prayer 


W. W. WALFORD WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
Fervently J-88 


1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That callsme from a world of care, 
2.Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall my pe+ti-tion bear 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther'sthrone Make all my wants and wish-es known. 
To —_himwhose truth and faithfulness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless. 


In_ sea-sons of distress and grief My soul has oft-en found re-lief 
And since he bids me seekhis face, Be-lieve his word, and trust his grace, 


And oft es-caped the temp+er's snare By thy re-turn,sweet hour of prayer! 
Pil cast on him my _ ev-’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


And oft es-caped the tempters snare By thy re-turn,sweet hour of prayer! 
I'll cast on him my ev-’ry care, And waitfor thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


167 Take Courage, Saints, and Faint Not by the Way 


JAMES CRYSTAL ; FRANK W. ASPER 
Hopefully d= 69 


cour- age, Saints,and faint not by the way,Through storm clouds 
2. The dark-est hour is just be-forethe dawn; Yet who shall 
3. ‘Tis meet that some should now andthenbe left To blind - ly 
4A.No vain a-spir-ing can the soul af- ford; God’ searching 


thick and fast be hovr-ing nigh; The sun pro- claims the 
doubt the fast ap-proaching morn? Or when we see the 
grope in life's se-ques-tered shade, To feel their breast of 
eyes will ev- ry vice as- sail: The wrongmust per-is 
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glo- ry of the day, Be-hind the cloudsas in the cloudtess sky. 
snow-clad hedge and lawn, Who dares to say that spring will ne'er return? 
life and hope be- reft, Till all theirsinsare on the al-tar laid. 
like the mis-er’s hoard Or as the chaffbeforethepassing gale. 


5 
God knows the proper path to leadus fn. 
And what is best that we should do Let not the heart be sad at trials here, 


and know But sense how e’en the Savior suffered ill; 
To win the victory over death and sin, He bore the cruel tharn, the galling spear, 
And fit us for the reign of peace To glorify his Father's holy will. 
below. 


168 Sweet Is the Work, My God, My King 


ISAAC WATTS JOHN J. Mc CLELLAN 
Worshipfully d= 84 


= ERE, 
2 TEN Re Ge ee RENE Re 
AT MACY 2 SEES) Neer ES 


1,Sweet is the work,my God, my King, Topraise thy 
2.Sweet is the day of Sa- cred rest. No mor- tal 
3.Myheartshall tri-umph in my Lord And bless his 
4.But, oh, what tri-umph shall I raise. To thy dear 
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name, give thanks and sing, To show thy love by 
care shall seize my breast. O may my heart in 
works and bless his word. Thy works of grace, how 
name through end- less days. When in the realms of 


morn- ing light And talk of all thy truths at night. 
tune be found Like Da-vid’s harp of sol-emn sound! 
how bright they shine!How deep thy coun-cils, how di - vine! 
joy I see, Thy face in full fe - lic- i_; ty. 


6. 
Sin, my worst enemy before, Then shall I see and hear and know 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more. All I desired and wished below, 
My inward foes shall all be slain And every power find sweet employ 


Nor Satan break my peace again. In that eternal world of joy. 


Rock of Ages 


169 


THOMAS HASTINGS 


M. TOPLADY 
With religious fervor o 


AUGUSTUS 


58 


; 
When my eyes shallclose in death, 


A-ges,cleft for me,Let me hide my-self in thee 


While I draw this fleet-ing breath 


1. Rock of 


2. 


and the blood, From thy wound-ed side which flowed, 


the wa-ter 
When I rise toworlds un-known And be-hold thee on thy throne, 


Let 


ave from wrath and make me pure. 
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cure 


-ble 
Rock of A-ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in thee. 


sin thedou 
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There Is Beauty All Around 
(LOVE AT HO 


1. There is beau-ty all a-round Whentber 


R. 


e’sloveat home, There is joy in 


the cottage there is joy When tker 


Hate and en- vy 
All the world is 


esloveat home, 
bove When there's love at home; 


ly heav-en smiles a- 


In 
3. Kind 


There Is Beauty All Around 


ev -'’ry sound When there's loveat home. Peace and plen-ty here a- bide, 
ne’er an-noy Whenthere’s love at home. Ros—es bloom be-neath our feet; 
filled with love When there's loveat home. Sweet-er sings the brook-let by; 
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Smil- ing sweet on ev-’ry side. Time doth soft-ly, sweet-ly glide 

All the earths a gar-den sweet,Mak-ing life a_ bliss com-plete 
Bright-er beamsthe az-ure sky; Oh,there's One who smiles on high 
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When there’s love at home. Love at home; love at home; 
When there’s love at home. Love at home; love at home; 
When there's love at home. Love at home; love at home; 


Time doth soft- ly, sweet - ly glide Whenthere’s love at home. 


Mak - ing life a _ bliss com-plete Whenthere’s love at home. 
Oh, there’s One who smiles on high Whenthere's love at home. 


171 | Wander Through the Stilly Night 


THEODORE E. CURTIS HUGH W. DOUGALL 
Moderato @ = 84 
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1. I wan-der thro’ the still-y night,When sol - i - tude is 
2. WhenI am filld with strongde-sire, And ask a boon of 
8. It mat-ters not what may be- fall, What threat’ninghand hangs 


aa. Usa SS Se DO ED AE AS OE EN eT oD cea fea ne a 
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ev -’ry-where. A - lone, be neaththe star-ry light And yet I 
Him I see No mir-a-cle of liv-ing fire But what I 
o- ver me, He tis my ram-part thro’ it all, My ref-uge 
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know that God is there.I kneel up-on the grass and pray, 
ask flows in- to me.And when the tem-pest rag- es high 
from mine en- e- my.Come un- to Him all ye  de-prest; 


an-swercomes with-out a voice. It takes my bur- den 
I feel no arm a-round me thrust, But ev -’ry storm goes 
Ye err - ing souls gist el | dim, Ye wea-ry ones who 
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a- way And makes my ach- ing heart re- joice. 
roll- ing by When I re- pose in Him my trust. 
long for rest, Come un - to Him! come un - to Him! 


There Is an Hour of Peace and Rest 
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H. H. PETERSEN 


76 


Reverently d 


-Snare 


-gels bright and fair 


ing on life’s storm-ysea, ’Mid billows of de-spair, 


sarestrewn a- 


And foesmy feet en 
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ightand narrow way to heavy, 


1. There 

2. Thestra 

3. When sail- 
4. Whenthorn 


cret prayer. 


-cret prayer. 
cret prayer. 


Sav-ior to my aid willcome,If sought in se-cret prayer. 


stant se 


And kneelin se- 


80, 
soul to know God hears my se- 


sing-ing to God's praise, is found Thru’ con- 
sol-ace to my 


when be-forethe Lord I 
Are 
'Tis 


My 


"Tis 


day by day, 


et 
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Pray in se-cret 


Pray in 


May myheartbe turned to pray, 


May my heart beturnedto pray, 


day byday, 


Yay ¥ 
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May u - nite my soulwith heavn. 


giv’n 
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to mor-tals giv, 


That this boon 


mor-tals 


That isboon to 
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173 They the Builders of the Nation 


IDA R. ALLDREDGE ALFRED M.DURHAM 
With spirit d = 100 


1, They the build-ers of the na-tion,Blaz-ingtrailsa- long the way, 
2. Ser-vice ev- er was their watch-cry; Love be-cametheir guiding star; 
3. As an en-sign to the na-tion, They un-furledthe flag of truth, 
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Step-ping stones for gen-er- a-tions,Weretheirdeeds of ev-ery day. 
Cour-age,their un - fail-ing bea-con, Rad-i - at- ing nearand far, 
Pil- lar, guide,and in-spi-ra-tion To the hosts of wait-ing youth; 


Build-ing new and firm found-a-tions, Push-ing on the wild frontier, 
Ev - ery daysome bur-den lift-ed, Ev-ery day some heart to cheer, 
Hon - or, praiseand ven-er- a-tion To the found-ers we re-vere! 


Forg-ing on-ward, ev- er on-ward ,Bles-sed, hon-ored Pi- o-neer! 
Ev - ery day some hope the bright-er, Bles-sed, hon-ored Pi - o -neer! 
List our song of ad- 0 — ra-tion, Bles-sed, hon-ored Pi - 0 - neer! 


174 There’s Sunshine in My Soul Today 


E.E,.HEWITT JOHN R. SWENEY 
Joyously 4=88 


1, There’s sun-shine in my soul to- day More glo-ri- ous and bright 
2. There’smu-sic inmy soul to- day, A car-ol to my king, 
8. There's springtimein my soul to-day, For whenthe Lord is near, 
4. Theresgladness inmysoulto-day And hope and praiseand love, 
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Than glows in an-yearth-ly sky, For Je-sus is my light. 
And Je-sus lis-ten-ingcan hear The songs I can-not ° sing. 
The dove ofpeace singsin my heart, The flows of grace ap-pear. 
For bless-ingswhichhe givesmenow,For joys“laidup” a - bove. 


shine. 
sun-shine in the soul. 


he peace-ful, hap- py mo-ments roll, 
hap- py mo- ments roll, 


When Je-susshowshis smil-ing face,There is sun-shine in the soul. 


. 


175 Think not, When You Gather to Zion 
ELIZA R.SNOW JOHN TULLIDGE 
Brightly é = 92 


1. Think not when you gath-er Zi - on, Your trou-bles and 
2. Think not when you gath-er to Zi-on,That all will be 
8. Think not when you gath-er Zi - on, The Saints here have 
4. Think not when you gath-er Zi-on, The prizeand the 
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tri- als arethrough, That noth-ing but com-fort and pleas-ure Are 
ho - ly and pure; That fraudand de-ceptionare ban-ished,And 
noth-ing to do Butto look to yourper-son-al wel-fare,And 
vic - to- ry won. Think not that the warfare is cals ed, The 


on for you: No, no, ‘tis de-signedas a 
con - fi-dence whol - ly se- cure: No, no, for the Lordour Re- 
al- ways be com - fort-ing you. No; those who are faithful are 
work of sal-va - tion is done. No, no; for thedread princeof 


fur - nace, All sub-stance, all tex-tures to try, 
deem- er Has_ said that the tares with the wheat Must 
do - ing What they find to do with their might; To 

dark-ness A ten-fold ex-er-tion will make When 


Think not, When You Gather to Zion 


CRD Rees . ae. sara | 
CLevbusciakel 


burn all the Wood, hay,and stub-ble)’The gold fromthedross puri - fy. 
grow till the great day of burn-ing Shall ren-der the har-vest complete. 
gath-er the scat-teredof Is-rael They la- bor by dayand by night. 
he sees you go to the fountain,Where free-ly the truthyou may take. 


i 


176 This House We Dedicate to Thee 


HENRY W. NAISBETT FRANK W. ASPER 
With devotion d = 84 


1. This house we ded-i - cate to thee, Our God, our fa-thers’ God. 
®. Wilt thouthy ser-vants here in-spire When in thy name they speak? 
83. Here may our sonsanddaugh-terscome And findthat peace whichswells 


Wilt thouac-cept and deignto blessThe path our feet have trod? 
Andwilt thou bless each con-trite soul,Who here thy face doth seek? 
From grate-ful hearts,whentouchid by thee Where-in thy Spir-it dwells! 


PE RTI 
See masewes 
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A. 5. 
And may pollution ne’er have place Live to thy kingdom; live tothee 
Within this shrine we give; While life shall pass away; 


And init through the years to come, Then greet again with praise and song, 
Awake the dead to live; In heav'n’s eternal day. 


177 Thanks for the Sabbath School 


WILLIAM WILLES JAMES R. MURRAY 
Joyousl ¢=104 


1. Thanks for the Sab-bath SchooLHailto the day When e- vil and 
2. Now in the morn-ing of life let us try Each vir-tue to 
3. May we en- deav-or throughlife’s devious way To watchand be 


er- ror are flee-ing a - way. Thanksfor our teach-ers who 
cher-ish, all vice to de - cry; Strivewiththe no-ble in 
ear-nest; true wis-dom dis - play; Try to o’er-come each temp- 


la- bor with care That we in the light of the gos-pel may share, 
deeds that ex - alt And bat-tle with en- er-gy eachchild-ish fault, 
ta - tion and snare, There-by full sal - va-tion e - ter-nal -ly share, 
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ju - bi-lee; min-gle in song; Join in the 


Thanks for the Sabbath School 


thosewho do right,Who o-vercome e-vil, in good take de- fe 


178 Upon the Cross on Calvary 


VILATE RAILE LEROY J. ROBERTSON 
Solemnly J=56 


Up - on thecrossofCal-va-ry They cruc-i-fied our Lord And 
. Up-on thecrosshe meek-ly died For all man-kind to see That 
83. Up - on thecross our Sav-ior died ,Butdying,brought new birth Through 


sealed with blood the sac-ri-fice That sanc-ti-fied his word. 
death un-locks the pas-sage-way In - to e-ter-ni - ty. 
re-sur-rec-tion’s mir- a-cle To all the sons of eprsier'y 
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179 The Day Dawn Is Breaking 
JOSEPH L. TOWNSEND WILLIAM CLAYSON 


Joyfully 4=182 


1. The day-dawn is break-ing,Theworldis a-wak - ing,The cloudsofnightS 
2. In man-y a tem-ple The Saintswillassem-ble, And la-bor as 
3. Still let us be do-ing,Our lessons re-view-ing, Which God has re- 
4. Then pure and su- per-nal, Our friend-ship e-ter-nal, WithJe-sus we'll 
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dark-ness are flee-ing a- way; The world-wide com-mo-tion, From 
sav-lors of dearones a- way; Then hap-py_ re- un-ion, And 

vealed for our walk in his way; And then,won-drous sto-ry, The 
live, and his coun-sels o-bey Un- til ev- ’ry na-tion Will 


o-cean to o-cean,Now her-alds the time of the beau-ti- ful day. 
sweet-est com-mun-ion Well have with our friendsinthe beau-ti-ful day. 
Lord in his glo-ry Willcome in his powr in the beau-ti-ful day, 
join in sal- va-tion,And wor-ship the Lord of the beau-ti-ful day. 
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Beau-ti-ful day of peaceand rest, Bright be thy 


Beau-+ti-ful day of peaceand rest, 


The Day Dawn Is Breaking 


fromeast to west; Hailtothine ear - 
Bright be thy dawn from east to west; Hail to thineear-liest 


wel-come ray, Beau-ti-ful, bright, mil-len - nial day. 
wel-come ray, Beau-ti-ful,bright,milen-nial day. 


180 We Give Thee But Thine Own 
W. WALSHAM HOW From CANTICA LAUDIS 
Simply ¢ = 84 
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1.We give thee but thine own What e’er thegift may be. 
2. May we thy boun-ties thus As. stew-ards true re - ceive, 
83.To com-fort and to bless, To find a balm for woe, 
4. And we be-lieve thyword,Though dim our faith may be. 
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All that we have is thine a-lone, A trust, O Lord, from thee. 
And glad-ly, as thoubless-est us, To thee our first-fruits give. 
To tend the loneand fa-ther-less Is an-gels work be-low. 

What-eer for thine we do, O Lord,We do it un- to thee. 


181 Thou Dost Not Weep Alone 


ELIZA R.SNOW GEORGE CARELESS 
Solemnly d ='%6 
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1 Thou dost not to weep a - lone; 
2 But lo! what joy sa - lutes our grief! 
2). It soothes our sor - row, says to thee, 
4 "Tis well with the de - part - ed one; 


The broad be-reave-ment seems to fall Un-heed-ed and un- 
Bright rain-bows crown the tear-fnl gloom;Hope,hope e-ter- nal, 
The Lord in chas-tening comes to bless; God is thy God, and 
His heaven-lit lamp was shin-ing bright, And when his mor-tal 
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felt by none: He was be-loved, be-loved by all. 
brings re-lief; Faithsoundsa tri-umph o’er the tomb. 
he will be A fa-ther to the fa -ther-less. 
day went down, His spir-it fled where reigns no night, 


5. 6. 
’Tis meet to die as he has died, Vain are the trophies wealth can give! 
He smiled amid death's conquered gloom. His memory needs no sculptor’s art; 
While angels waited by his side, He’s left a name_his virtues live, 


To bear a kindred spirit home. *Graved on the tablets of the heart. 


182 We Gather Together 


NETHERLANDS MELODY 
Resolutely d =68 


1. We gath-er to-geth-er to ask the Lord’s bless-ing; 
®. Be-side us to guide us, our God with us join - ing, 
8. We all do ex -tol thee, thou lead-er tri-umph-ant, 


chast-ens and hast-ens his will to make known; 
Or dain - ing, main-tain-ing his King-dom_ di - vine; 
And pray that thou still our de-fend-er wilt be. 


The wick-ed op-press-ing now cease from seleeaasal 
So fromthe be-gin-ning the fight we were win-ning. 
a ny con-gre-ga- tion es -cape trib-u - la-tion. 


Sing prais-es to his Name; he for-gets not his own. 
Thou,Lord,wast at our side. All lo - ry be thine! 
Thy Name be ev-er _praised!O Lord, make us free! 
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Though in the Outward Church Below 


183 


W. A.MOZART 


Somberly d = 76 
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For soon the reap 


Though in the Outward Church Below 


shout the har - vest home. Andan-gelsshoutthe harvesthome. 


For soon the reap-ing time will come. And an - gels 


shout the har - vest home. Andan-gelsshoutthe harvest home. 


e324 


4, : 
We seem alike when here we meet; But though they eon so tall and strong, 
Strangers may think weareallwheat; Hisplanwill not require them long; 
But to the Lord’s all-searching eyes, In harvest, when he saves his own, 
Each heart appears without disguise. The tares shall into hell be thrown. 
5. a 
The tares are spared for various ends, O!awfulthought, and is it so? 
Some for the sake ofpraying friends, Must all mankind the harvest know? 
Others the Lord against their will, Is every mana wheat or tare? 
Employs, his counsels to fulfil. Me for the harvest, Lord, prepare. 


184 The Time Is Far Spent 
ELIZA R. SNOW 
With emphasis d= 72 


1. The time is far spent,there is Tie - tle re-main-ing To 
2%. Shrink not from your du - ty how - ey - er un-pleas-ant, But 
3. What tho, if the fa - vor of Ah - man pos - sess -ing, This 
4. All, all things are known to the mind of Je- ho - vah-Theres 


pub-lishglad ti - dings by sea and by land. Then  has-ten,ye 

fol - low the Sav - ior, your pat-ternand friend. Our lit - tle af- 
world’s bit-ter hate you are called to en-dure, The an - gelsare 
noth -ing con-cealed from his all-searching eye; Then fear not,the 


her-alds, go for-ward pro-c]aim-ing: Re-pent, for the king-dom of 
flic-tions,tho’ pain-ful at pres-ent,Ere long, with the righteous, in 

walt-ing to crownyou with blessings!Go, breth-ren! be faith ful, the 
hairs of your headare all nun+bered,And e - ven the ra - vens are 


heav - en’s at hand. Re-pent, for the king-dom of heav-en’s at hand. 
glo - ry will end. Ere long,with the right-eous,in glo-ry will end. 
prom - ise is sure. Go brethren! be faith-ful, the promise is sure. 
heard when they cry. And e - ven the ra - vens are heard when they cry. 


The Time Is Far Spent 


5 
Be fixed in your purpose, for Satan will try you, 
The weight of your calling he perfectly knows; 
Your path may be thorny, but Jesus is nigh you; 
His arm is sufficient, though demons oppose. 


6 
Press on to the mark of eternal perfection, 
Determined to reap the celestial reward, 
That you may come forth in the first resurrection, 
And feast at the supper of Jesus,the Lord. 


185 Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart 
EDWARD H. PLUMPTRE ARTHUR H. MESSITER 


With exultation d=92 


1. Re-joice, ye pure in heart! Re- joice, give thanks,and sing 
@. With all the an-gelchoirs,With all the Saints on earth, 
3. Then on, yepure in heart, Re-joice, give thanks,and sing; 


Your glo-rious banner wave onhigh,The cross of Christ your King! 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,True rapture,no-blest mirth! 
Your glo-rious banner wave onhigh,The cross of Christ your King. 


Re-joice, re-joice, 


186 To Nephi, Seer of Olden Time 


JOSEPH L. TOWNSEND WILLIAM CLAYSON 
Gladlyd = 84 


| Ne-phi,seer of old-en time, A vis-ion came from 
2. While on our jour-ney here be ~ low, Be - neath temp+a-tion’s 
3 And when temp-ta-tion’s powr is nigh, Our path-way cloud-ed 
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God, Where ~ in the ho-ly word subiime,Was shownan i- ron rod. 
pow’r, Through mists ofdarknesswemustgo,In per-il ev-’ry hour. 
oer, Up - onthe rod we can re-~ ly, And heav-en’said im-plore. 


Hold to the rod, the i - ronrod;’Tis strong,andbright,and true; 


i-ronrod is the word of God,’Twillsafely guide us through, 
TN 
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4. 5. 
And, hand oer hand, the rod along, Afar we see the golden rest. 
Through each succeeding day, To which the rod will guide, 


With earnest prayer and hopeful song, Where, with the angels bright and blest, 
We’ll still pursue our way Forever we'll abide. 


187 ‘Tis Sweet to Sing the Matchless Love 


GEORGE MANWARING FRANK W. ASPER 


With devotion é = 100 


sweet to sing the match-less love Of him who 
2. Tis good to meet each Sab-bath day And, in his 
3. hap - py hour! com - mun- ion sweet! When chil-dren, 


left his home a-bove And came to earth-O wond-r-ous 
own ap-point-ed way, Par - take the em-blems of his 
friends,andteach-ers meet And, in re-mem-brance of his 


— 
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plan——To suf - fer, bleed,and die for man! 
death, And thus re - new our. ltlove and faith. 
grace, U - nite in sweet-est songs of praise. 


188 Truth Eternal 


PARLEY P. PRATT ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Joyously 4 = 84 


1. Truth e - ter-nal, truth di-vine, Inthine an - cient fulnessshine! 
2. Truth a- gain re- stored toearth,O-penedwith a prophet’s birth. 
3. Truth shall ag: 3 as thelightChas-es far the mis-ty night. 
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Burst the fet-ters of themind From the mil- lions of man 
Priests of heav-en’s  roy-al line, Bear- ing keys of truth di-vine! 
Knd - less a - ges own itssway,Clad in ev- er-last- ing day, 


189 Truth Reflects Upon Our Senses 
ELIZA R.SNOW C.D. TILLMAN 


Thoughtfully 4 = 60 


1. Truth re-flects up-on our sen-ses,Gos-pel light re vealsto some; 
2. Je - sus said,“‘Be meekand low-ly,”’For’tishigh to be a judge; 
3. Char- i - ty and love are heal-ing; These will give the clearest sight; 


If there still shouldbe of-fen-ses,Woe to them by whom theycome! 
If I would bepureand ho-ly, I must love withouta grudge. 
WhenI saw my brother's failing,I was not ex-act-ly right. 


Truth Reflects Upon Our Senses 


Judge not, that you be not judg-ed, Was the coun-sel Je-sus gave; 
It re-quires a con-stant la-bor All his pre-ceptsto o - bey. 
Now I'll take no fur-ther trou-ble; Je-sus’ love is all my theme; 
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Mea- sure giv-en, large or grudg-ed, Just the same you must re-ceive. 
If I tru-ly love my neigh-bor, I am in the nar-row way. 
Lit-tle motesare but a  bub-ble When I think up-on the beam. 
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If I love my brother dearer, Charity and love are healing; 


And his mote I would erase, These will give the clearest sight; 
Then the light should shine the clearer, When I saw my brother’s failing, 
For the eye’s a tender place. I was not exactly right. 

Others I have oft reproved, Now I'll take no further trouble; 
For an object like a mote, Jesus’ love is all my theme; 

Now I wish this beam removed, Little motes are but a bubble 


Oh, that tears would wash it out! When I think upon the beam. 


190 Welcome, Welcome Sabbath Morning 


R.B. BAIRD EBENEZER BEESLEY 
Brightly ¢ = 80 = 
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. Wel-come, welcome,Sabbath morming,Now we rest from ev-’ry care; 
2. Hark! the Sab-bath bellsareringing.Hear theech-oes all a- round; 
8. Here we bow in meek de- vo-tion;Herewe sing God's ho-ly praise, 
4. Here we meet withfriendsand neighbors;Parentstooarein the throng, 
eee 
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Wel-come, welcome is thy dawning, Ho - ly Sabbath,day of prayer. 
List! the mer-ry chiFdren sing-ing! What a pleas-ing, joy-ful sound! 
Here our hearts,with fonde- mo-tion, Seek tolearnhis ho-ly ways. 
We are ear-nest in our la-bors. To God’skingdomwe be-long. 


Lov - ing teach-ers kind-ly greet us As we meet in Sun- day School 
Kv - ’ry  ten-der note entreats us, Bids us come, nor long-er stay, 
From the books of rev-e- la-tion We are taughtwhileyet In youth. 
Tri- als make our faithgrowstronger;Truthisno-bler than acrown, 


3 é 
Where they la-bor hard toteachus By the Sav-ior’s golden rule, 
On our way the mu-sic greetsus; Hast-en; hast-en; come a- way. 
Words of heavin-ly in- spi- ra-tion; Guideus in the path of truth. 
We will bravethe tempest long-er Thoughtheworldupon us frown. 


Welcome, Welcome Sabbath Morning 


. 


Wel-come, wel-come, Sab-bath morn-ing,Nowwe rest from ev-ery care; 


191 Up, Awake, Ye Defenders of Zion 
CHARLES W. PENROSE Melody “Red White and Blue” 


Martial d=104 


1. Up, a-wake,ye de-fend-ers of Zi-on! The foe’s 
2. By the moun-tains our Zi-on’s Sur-rounded; Her war- 
8. Shallwe bear with op-pressionfor-ev-er? — Shallwetame- 
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at the door of your  homes;Leteach heart be the heart 
riorsare no - ble and brave;Andtheirfaithon Je- ho- 
ly sub-mit to the foe, Whilethe ties of our kin- 
der- ing wretch-es ad - vance,Witha host fromthe re- 


Up, Awake, Ye Defenders of Zion 


yield-ing and proud as_ he 
vah is foun-ded, Whose pow-er is might-y to 
dredthey sev- er Andthe blood of our pro- phets shall 
gionse - ter-nal, We'll seat-ter their troops at a 


roams, Re - mem-ber the wrongsof Mis-sou-ri; For - 
save. Op - posed by a proud boasting na-tion, Their 
flow? No! the thought sets the heart wild-ly beat-ing; Our 
glance. Soon''the King-dom”’ willbe in-de-pend-ent; In 


get not the fate of Nau-voo. Whenthe God-hat- ing 
num - bers,com-pared,may be few; Buttheir un-ion is 
vows at each pulse we re- new: Neer to rest till our 
won - der the na-tions will view The de- spised ones in 


be - fore you, Stand firm and be 
known throughcre - a- tion, And they’ve al - ways been 
foes are re- treat-ing, And to be ev - er 
re - splen-dent; Then let us_ be 
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Up, Awake, Ye Defenders of Zion 
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faith- ful and true, Stand firm and be faith- 
faith - ful and true, And they've al - ways been faith- 
faith - ful and true, And to be ev-=- er faith- 
faith - ful true, Then let us be faith- 


firm and be faith~ ful 
ful and true, And they’ve al-ways been faith-ful and 
ful and true, And to be eve-=er faith-ful and 
Then let us be faith-ful 


When the God-hat-ing foe is be- fore you, 
true, But their un-~ ion is knownthroughcre-a-tion, 
true; Ne’er to rest till our foes are re-treat-ing, 
The de-spisedones in glo-ry re-splen-dent; 


firm and be faith- ful 
And they’ve al - ways been faith- ful and_ true. 
And to be ev - er faith- ful and true. 
Then let us. be faith - ful 


192 We Are Sowing 


H.A.TUCKETT 


- We are sow-ing, dai-ly sow-ing Count-less seeds of good and ill, 
. Seedsthat fall a-mid the still-ness Of the lone-ly moun-tain glen; 
- Seedsthat lie un-changed,un-quickened, Lifeless on the teem-ing mold; 
. Thouwho know-est all our weak-ness Leaveus not to sow a- lone! 


Scat-tered on the lev-el low-land,Cast up-on the wind-y hill, 
Seeds cast out in crowd-edplac-es, Trod-den un-der foot of men; 
Seeds that live and grow and flour-ishWhenthe sow-er’s hand is cold, 
Bid thine an-gels guardthe furrowsWherethe pre-cious grain is sown, 


Seeds that sink in richbrown fur-rows, Soft with heay-en's gra-cious rain, 
Seeds, by i- dle hearts for-got-ten,Flungat ran-dom on the air; 

By a whis-per sow we  bless-ings; By a breath we scat-ter strife; 
Till the fields arecrownedwith glo-ry, Filledwith meLiow, rip-ened ears, 


Seeds that rest up-on the sur-face Of the dry un-yield-ing plain. 
Seeds, by faith-ful hearts remembered, Sown in tears and love and prayer. 
In our words and looks and ac-tions Lie the seeds of deathand life. 
Filled with fruit of life e-ter-nal From the seed we sowed in tears. 


193 We Meet Again in Sabbath School 
GEORGE MANWARING EBENEZER BEESLEY 


Joyfullly J = 112 


1. We meet a-gain inSab-bath school On this the Lord’sown day, 
2. We meet a-gain,yes,glad-ly meet,To learn the will of God, 
3. O hap-py day! onwhichwe meet,With friends and teach-ers dear, 


Where joy-ful glad-ness is the rule, And love doth bear its sway; 
For wis-dom seek-ing,that our feet May walk the nar-row road: 
And in this ev-er sweet retreat Their bless-ed teach-ings hear; 


Where all may join in songs of praise To him who reigns a - bove, 
O  Fa-the, let thyspir-it dwell In ev-’ry will-ing heart, 
With pre-cioustruths our minds are stored,The gos-pel plan made plain, 


And thank-ful hearts and voic-es raise, For his re-deem-ing love. 
That we may love and serve thee well,And neer from thee de-part. 
Each Sab-bath day with one ac-cord O let us meet a-gain. 


194 We're Marching on to Glory 


JOHN M. CHAMBERLAIN JOHN M.CHAMBERLAIN 
March style d = 108 


e’re march-ing on to glo- -ry; Were work-ing for our crown; 
2. Then day by day we’re march-ing; To heav-en we are bound; 


3. re Yep the ransomed children That throng the starry throne, 


ght-€r And nev-er laylit down. 
Each good act brings us nearer That home where wellbe crowned. 
We'll hee our Lord and Sav-ior, Hispowrand mer-cy own. 


We work forlife e - ter-nal; It 


195 Redeemer of Israel 


JOSEPH SWAIN and 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS FREEMAN LEWIS, alt. 


Steadily d=84 


deem-er of Is-rael,Our on - ly de light,On 
2. We knowhe is com-ing To gath-er hissheepAnd 
8. How longwe have wan-dered As stran-gers in sin, And 
4. As chitdren of Zi-on, Good ti-dings for us. The 


whom for a bless-ing we call, Ourshad- ow by day, 
lead them to Zi-on in love;For why in the val- 
cried in the des-ert for thee!Our foes have re-joiced 
tok-ens al - read-y ap-pear.Fear not, and be just, 


And our pil -lar by night, Our King,our De-liv-rer, our all! 
ley Of deathshouldtheyweepOr in the lonewil-der-ness rove? 
When our sor-rows they ve seen, But Is-rael willshort-ly be free. 
For the king-dom is ours. The hour of re-demp-tion is near. 
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196 We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet 
WILLIAM FOWLER MRS. NORTON 


Brightly J = 76 
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41. We thankthee,O God, fora proph-et To guide us in 
2. When dark cloudsof trou-blehango’er us And threat-en our 
3. We'll sing of his good-nessandmer-cy. Well  praisehim by 
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these lat- ter - days. We thank thee for send-ing the gos-pel 
peace to de - stroy, There is hopesmil-ing bright-ly be - fore us, 
day and by night,Re - joice in his glo- rious sorrel; 


To light- en our minds withits rays. We thank thee for ev-e - ry 
And we know that de-liv’ranceis nigh. We doubt not the Lord nor his 
And bask in its lifegiv-ing light.Then on to e- ter-nal per- 


blessing Be - stowed by thy boun-te-ous hand. We feel it a 
good-ness. We've proved him in daysthatare past. The wick-ed who 
fec- tion The hon-est and faith-ful will go, While they who re- 
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We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet 
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pleas-ure to servethee And love to o-bey thy com-mand 
fight a-gainst Zi-on Will sure- ly be smit-ten at last. 
ject this glad mes-sageShall nev - er such hap- pi- ness know. 
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197 _ What Glorious Scenes Mine Eyes Behold 


EBENEZER BEESLEY 
Marked d - 84 
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at glo-rious scenes mineeyes be-hold!What won-ders burst up- 
id news to earth have an - gels borne,Which fills our soulswith 


, The scat-tered sheep,who once were sold In darkness o’er the 
. Now Is-rael, long op- pressdand grievi In ey — ’ry land, in 
* a — 


my view!When  phraim'srec-ords I un - fold, All 
joy and peace,Good_  ti- dings com- fort thosewho mourn And 
moun-tains far, Shall mow re-turn un - to their fold, And 
ev - ’ry clime,Shall hear the word of God and __ live; This 


thingsap - pear di- vine-ly new, All things ap-pear di-vine-ly new. 
bring the  cap-tive full re-lease,And bring the cap-tive full re-lease. 
there their wait-ing hearts prepare, And there theirwaiting hearts prepare. 
is the time,the chos-en time, This is - the time,the chos-en time. 
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198 When First the Glorious Light of Truth 


WILLIAM CLAYTON 
|_Ferventiy 4 = =8 


1. When fist the glorious light of truth Burst forth inthis last age,How 
2. How man-y _ on Mis-sou-ri’splain Lie prone in death's embrace.Pure 
3. And in Nau-voo,that cit-y where a tem-plecheeredthe brave,A 
A. Our Pa - tri-arch and Prophet, too,Were mas- sa-cred, they bled To 
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few there were en-rolledtheirnamesupon its sa-credpage!And of those 
hon - est souls,too good to live In such a wick-ed place!Andare they 
mul - ti-tude of saint-ed souls Have founda restful grave, Andtherethey 
seal their tes- ti- mo - ny and were numbered with the dealt, Ab, tell me, 
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few how man-y Have passedfromeartha-way And in the graveare 
left for- ev-er  Be-neaththe si-lent clay? Ah, no;they are but 
now are sleep-ing, But shall not sleep al-way, For soonthey’llshare the 
are they sleep- ing? Me-thinks I hear them say :“Death’s i - cy chains are 


sleep-ing Till tHe res-ur - rec-tion day! Till the res-ur- rec-tion 
sleep-ing Till the res-ur- rec-tion day! Till the res-ur - rec-tion 
glor- ies Of a _ res-ur-rec-tion day! Of a _ res-ur- rec-tion 
burst-ing!’Tis the res-ur- rec-tion day!’Tis the res-ur- rec-tion 


Ee 


When First the Glorious Light of Truth 


in the gravearesleeping Tillthe res-ur-rec-tion day! 
Ah, no;they are but sleeping Till the res-ur-rec-tion day! 
day! For soontheyllsharetheglories Of a res-ur-rec-tion day! 
day! Death’s i- cy chainsare bursting ’Tis the res-ur-rec-tion day!’’ 


5: 6. 
And here in these sweet peaceful vales Why should we mourn because we leave 


The shafts of death are hurled, These scenes of toil and pain? 

And many faithful Saints are called Oh,happy change, the righteous go 
Unto a better world. Celestial crowns to gain! 

And friends are ofttimes weeping And soon We all shall follow 

For friends who've passed away, To realms of endless day 

And in their graves are sleeping And taste the joys and glories 

Till the resurrection day! Of a resurrection day! 

199 When in the Wondrous Realms Above 

FRANK I. KOOYMAN ALEXANDER SCHREINER 


Serenely 4 = 84 


1. When in the wondrous realms above Our Savior had been called upon,To 
2. The King of kings left worlds of light, Became the meek and lowly one; In 
3. No crown of thorns,nocruel cross Could make our great Redeemer shun.He 
4A. We take the bread and cupthisday,In memory of the Sin-less Gre And 


Save our world of sin by love, He saids‘Thy will,O Lord, be done.” 
bright-est day or dark-est nightHe said‘‘Thy will,O Lord, be done.” 
count-ed his own will but loss, And said,‘Thy will,O Lord, be done.” 
pray for strength,that we may say, As he, “Thy will,O Lord, bedone.’ 


200 When the Rosy Light of Morning 
R.B. BAIRD R. B. BAIRD 
Brightly ¢ -108 
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41.When the ro-sy lightof morn-ing Soft-ly beams a-bove the hill, 
2. For a goodand glo- rious pur-pose Thus we meet each Sab-bath day, 
3.Let us thenpress boldly pe aan’ sie stooge ‘pith rode ice toreacabiags 
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And the birds,sweetheavnly song-sters,Ev-ry dell with mu-sic fill, 
Kach one striv-ing for sal - va- tionThroughtheLordsappointed way. 
He will lead us, he will guide us.Come,there’swork forall to do. 


Freshfrom slum-ber we a wak- en; Sunshine makesthe heart so gay; 
Kar-nest toil will be re- ward -ed;Zeal-ous hearts need not re - pine; 
Nev - er tir-ing, nev-er sSapeky crac oig strug-gling to the end, 
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Na-ture breathes her sweetest fragrance Onthe ho-ly Sab-bath day. 
God will not with-hold his bless-ing Fromthe ea-ger,seek-ing mind. 
In the worldthough foesas-sail us,God will sure-ly be our friend 


When the Rosy Light of Morning 


CHORUS 


Come a - way to the Sunday School; 


haste a- way; 


Then a - way, 


haste a-way 


Then a-way, 


to the Sunday School. 
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There is a Green Hill Far Away 


201 


JOHN H. GOWER 
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can-not tell What pains he had to 


far a-way With out a cit- y 
good e-nough To pay the 


ow, we 


a green hill 


may not kn 
dear-ly, dear-ly, 


8. There was no oth-er 


4.0 


1. There is 
2. We 


-ci-fiedWho died to save us 


it was for us He 
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hung and suf-fered there. 


be-lieve 
on - ly could un 


we 


in. 
do. 


- lock the gate Of heavn and let us 


re- deem-ing blood And try his works to 


He 


And trust in his 


202 We Love Thy House, O God 


WILLIAM BULLOCK 1854 LEROY J. ROBERTSON 
Reverently ¢ ='76 


love thy house,O God,Where-in thine hon-or dwells, The 
is the house of prayrWhere-in thy ser-vants meet, And 
love theword of life, The word that tells of peace, Of 


joy of thine a - bode All earth - ly joy ex -cels. 
thou,O Lord,art there,Thy chos-en_ flockto greet. 
com-fort in the strife, Of joys that nev-er cease. 
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203 When Upon Life’s Billows 
J.OATMAN, JR. (COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS) E. 0. EXCELL 


Brightly e = 88 


1. When up - on life’s bil-lows youare tem-pest-tossed,Whenyouare dis- 
2. Are you ev-er burdenedwithaload of care? Doesthecrossseem 
3. When you look at others withtheir lands and gold ,Think that Christ has 
4. So a- mid the conflict,whethergreator small,Do not be dis- 


cour-aged, thinking all is lost, Count your many blessings;name them 
heav- y you arecalled to bear? Count your man-y blessings; ev -’ry 
prom-ised you his wealth un - told. Count your man-y blessings;mon-ey 
cour-aged;God is o- ver all. Count your man-y blessings; an-gels 


s Billows 


When Upon Life’ 


the days go by. 


ing as 
ward in heay-en nor your home on high. 


sing- 
at - tend, Help, and com-fort giveyou to your jour-ney’s end. 
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And youwill be 


one, And 


fly, 


by 
doubt will 
can- not 


will 


one 


buy Your re- 


one, Count 


your blessings;Namethemone by 


Name them one by one. Count your man-y 


blessings; 


Count your man-y 


your bless ings, 


done. Count 
Countyourmany bless ings, 


hath 
See what God hath done; 


bless-ings;See what God 


bless-ings, 


one. Count your many blessings; See what God hath done, 


Name themone by 


204 Thy Spirit, Lord, Has Stirred Our Souls 
FRANK I. KOOYMAN ALEXANDER SCHREINER 
Fervently d = 60 


Lord,hasstirredour souls And by its 
hearts with-in us burn?” We know the 


in-ward shin - ing 
spir-it’s fire is here. It makesour souls 


glow We see a - new our sa-cred 
for ser-vice 
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goals And feel thy near-nesshere be - low. No burn-ing 
earn; It makes the path of du - ty clear.Lord,may it 


bush near Si- na - i Couldshowthy pres-ence,Lord,more nigh. 
promptus,day by day, In all we do, in all we_ say. 
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205 We'll Sing the Songs of Zion 


WILLIAM G. MILLS FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
With simplicity d =69 


1. We'll sing the songs of Zi-on,Thoughnow in dis-tant lands, 
2.0 Zi- on! long pre-dict-ed By seers and Saints of old; 

3. When Zi - on reachedthe moun-tains,They gavetheir gold-en store, 
4. From Zi-on’s fa-yored val-ley,Shines gos-pel light and grace, 
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Our harps shall not be ly - ing Un-touched by skil-ful hands. 
The bless-ings they de- pict- ed And beau-ties we be - hold; 
And all the limp-id fountains Did heal-ing vir-tues pour. 
And million’s soonwill] ral-ly A-round her gathring place, 


The winds in flit-ting breez-es Will sweep the sound-ing string, 
Thy walls are sure sal - va-tion,And all thy gates are praise, 
Where reigned butgloom-y sad-ness,And earthseemedin re- pose 
Where ev’- ry law of  hea-ven,Whosecoun-cils do de- sign 


And tune its loft-y prais-es, If Saints ne-glec 
A peace-ful ha- bi - ta-tion,In these the lat - ter-days. 
Re-soundsthe song of glad-ness,And blossoms forth the rose. 
To save us, wi a giv-enWith- in her sa - credshrine. 


206 While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night 


NAHUM TATE Melody from T. Est’s 
Broadly 4288 Whole Book of Psalmes 
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1. While shep-herds watch’ their flocks by night, Allseat-ed on the ground, 
2. “Fear not’’ said he, for might-y dread Had seizedtheir troubled mind; 

3. To yous in Da-vid's town, this we Is_ born of ae vid’s line. 


The an-gel of the Lordcamedown, And glo-ryshone a - round. 
“Glad ti-dingsof great joy I bring To youand all man - kind. 
The  Say-ior,who = Christ the Lord;And this shall be the sign: 
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“The heav’nly Babe you thereshallfind  ‘‘All glory be to God on high 


To human view displayed, And on the earth be peace. 
All meanly wrapped in swathingbands, Good will henceforth from heav’n tomen 
And ina manger laid. Begin and never cease,” 

207 The World Has Need of Willing Men 

WILL L. THOMPSON WILL L..THOMPSON 


Energetically d=104 


1. The world hasneed of will-ing men,Whowearthe work-er's seal; 
2. The Church has need of help-ing hands And heartsthat know and feel, 
8. Then don'tstand i-dly look-ing on,Thefightwithsin is real, 

A. Then work and watchand fight and pray With all thy might and zeal, 
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The World Has Need of Willing Men 


dertothe wheel. 


is here foryou; Put yourshoul-dertothe wheel. 


Put your shoul 
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help the good work move a 


Come, 


do 
be long but must go on, Put your shoul 


Push ev-’ry wor-thy work a-long; Put your shoul-derto the wheel. 


The work to 


-derto the wheel, 


will 


It 


long; 


the wheel; push a - 


to 


shoul- der 


Put your 


push a-long, 


song. 
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Do your 


full of son 


no one shirk; Put yourshoul-der to the wheel, 


let 


all have work; 


208 With Wondering Awe 
(CHRISTMAS CAROL) 


With spirit d= A832 7 


4. With wond’ring awe The wise men saw The star in heav- en springing; 
2. By light of star They traveled far To seek the low-ly man-ger, 
3. And. still is found,The world a-round,The old and hal-lowed sto-ry; 

A. The heav’n-ly starIts rays a- far On ev-’ry land is throw-ing 
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And with de-light,In peaceful night,They heardthean-gels sing 
A hum-ble bed Where-in was laid The wondrous lit-tle Stranger. 
And still is sungIn evry tongueThean-gels’songof glo-ry. 
And will notceaseTillho-lypeaceIn all the earthis page= 


209 You Can Make the Pathway Bright 
HELEN DUNGAN J.M. DUNGAN 
Brightly J = 92 
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4 
2 
3.  Youcan do a kind-ly deed To yourneigh-tor in his need, 
4. Youcan livea hap-py life In thisworldof toil andstrife, 
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You can make the path-way bright, Fill the soul with heaven’ light, 
You can speak the gen-tle word To the heart withanger stirred, 


You Can Make the Pathway Bright 


If theres sun-shine in your heart;Turn-ing dark-ness in-to day, 
If there’s sunshine in your heart;Though it seems a lit - tle thing, 
If there's sun-shine in your heart; And his bur-den you will share 
If there’S sun-shine in your heart; And your soul will glow with love 
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As the shad-ows fly a-way, If there’ sunshine in your heart to-day. 
It will heay-en’s bless-ings bring, If there's sunshine in your heart to-day. 
As you lift his load of care, If there’s sunshine inyour heart to-day, 
From the per-fectLight a-bove, If there's sunshine in your heart to-day, 


If there’s sun-shine in you 


sun- shi 
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If theres sunshine inyour heart to-day. 


care will all de-part, 
will all de-part, 


210 We Are All Enlisted 
WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 


Martial d=108 


4. Weare all en-list-ed till the con-flict is o'er Hap-py are we! 
2. Hark! thecry of battle sound-ing loud-ly and clearComejointheranks! 
3. Fight-ingfor akingdom,andtheworld is our foe. Hap-py are we! 


Hap-py are we! Sol-diersin the ar-my,theresa brightcrowninstore; 
Come join the ranks! We are wait-ing now for sol-diers who'll yol-un-teer? 
Hap-py are we! Glad to join the ar-my, we will sing as we go, 


We shall win and wear it by and by. Haste to the bat-tle, 
Ral - ly round the stand-ard of the cross. Hark! ’tisour Captain 
We shall gain the vic-’try by and by. Dan-gersmaygath-er— 


quick to the field,Truth is our hel-met, buck-ler,and shield.Stand by our colors— 
calls you to-day; Losenot a mo-ment,make no de-lay! Fight for our Sav-ior, 
why should we fear? Je-sus,ourLead-er, ev-er is near. He will pro-tect us, 


We Are All Enlisted 


ly march-ingto our home. 


ful- 


ful-ly, joy- 


rejoy- 
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-ly they wave-We 
come,come a-way! 
com-fort andcheer: We're joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly march-ing to our home. 


proud 


con-flict is o’er Hap-py are 


We are all en-list-ed till the 


by. 


We shall win and wear it by and 


bright crown In store 


?11 Ye Chosen Twelve, To You are Given 
PARLEY P. PRATT A.M, FOX 


With deliberationd = 60 


Ye chos-en Twelve, to you are giv’n The keys of this last 
2. First to the Gen-tile sound the news Throughout Co-lum-bia’s 
3. Let Ku-rope’stownsand ci-ties hear The gos-pel ti-dings 


min- is - try, To ev-’ry na-tion un - derheav’n,To ev-’ry 
hap- py land, And then,be-fore it reachthe Jews,And then, be- 
an - gels bring; Let Gentile na-tions far and near, Let Gen-tile 
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na — tion un-der heavn,Fromland to land,from sea to sea, 
fore it reachthe Jews,Pre- pare on KEu-ropesshoresto stand. 
na-tions far and near Pre- pare theirheartshispraiseto sing. 


A. 6. 
Both Africa’s and India’s plains And then again shall Asia hear 
Must hear the tidings as they roll Where angels first the news revealed 
Where darkness rules and sorrow reigns Eternity the record bear, 
And tyranny has held control. And earth a joyful tribute yield. 

5.  § 
Give ear, ye isles inev’ry zone, The nations catch the pleasing sound, 
For ev'ry land must hear the sound! And Jew and Gentile swell the strain. 
And tongues and nations long unknown Hosanna o'er the earth resound; 


Since they were lost shall soon be found. Messiah then will come to reign. 


Zion Stands With Hills Surrounded 
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God may prove thee, Thence to brin 
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to cher-ish; 


er cease to love thee; 


foes shall be 


Moth-ers cease their own 


But 


her 


All 


powr di- vine. 
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faith- ful prove; 
forth more bright 


can nev - 


no chang-es, 
is with thee, 


Hap - py Zi-on, 


But 
God 


Though the world in arms con - bine. 
’*n and earth at last re - move 
art pre-cious in his sight. 


Heav 
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ho - vah’s love. 
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213 The Spirit of God Like a Fire 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS 
With exultation d = 100 


1. The Spir- it of God like a fire is burn-ing! 
2. The Lord is ex-tend-ing the Saints’un-der - stand-ing, 
3. We'll call in our sol-emn as- sem-blies in spir- it, 
4. How bless-ed the day whenthe lamb and the li - on 


A 
The lat-ter-day glo-ry be - gins to come forth; The 
Re - stor-ing their judg-es and all as at _ first.The 
To spreadforththe king-dom of heav-en a _ broad That 
Shall lie down to - geth-er with - out an-y 
— 


vis - ions and bless-ings of old are re- turn -ing, And 
knowl-edge and pow-er of God are ex - pand-ing, The 
we throughour faith may be- gin to in- her- it The 
Eph-raim be crownedwith his bless-ing in Zi - on, As 
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an-gelsare com-ing to vis-it the earth. 
veil o'er the earth is be - ginningto burst. , r 
vis-ions and bless-ingsand glo-ries of God. We'll sing and we ll 
Je-sus de-scends with his char-lot of fire! 


The Spirit of God Like a Fire 
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shout with the 


high-est be 


glo-ry to them in the 


God and the Lamb! Let 


&-men and a - men! 


ev-er, 


giv- en, Hence-forth and for - 


Who’s on The Lord’s Side? 
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Arr. by George Careless 


H. CORNABY 


76 
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Who’s on The Lord’s Side? 


ask it fear-less- ly: Who's on the Lords side? Who? We 
if but few,we’re great: Who’s on the Lord’sside?Who? We’re 
help to roll it on? Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? Our 
aimedtocrushthe work; Who’s on the Lord’s side?Who? Truth, 


wage no com-mon ope with no com-mon foe; The 
go- ing on to win, Nor fear must blanchthe brow; The 
en-sign to the world Is _ float-ingproud-ly now; No 

life, and lib-er - ty, Free-dom fromdeathand Woe, Are 


Who's on the Lord’ side? Who ? 
Lord of hosts is ours; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? 
cow-ard bearsour’ flag; Who’s on the Lordsside? Who? 
stakes we're fight-ing for; Who's on the Lord’sside? Who? 


Who’s on The Lord’s Side? 
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fear-less - ly, 


it 


ask 


LOWELL M. DURHAM 


With All the Power of Heart and Tongue 
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An-gels shall hear the notes I 


song; 


in my 
won - ders of thy word; 


Not all thy works and names be- 


He did my ris 


g fears con- 
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Thy words my faint. 
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sub-dued my foes 
by thy hand; 


and 
guid - ed 


join the 
glo- ry 


all my 
faith a 
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my dy - ing 
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216 Today, While the Sun Shines 
EVAN STEPHENS 
Vigorously 4=100 


1. To - day, while the sunshines,work with a will; 
2. To - day seek thetreas-ure bet - terthangold; The 
83.To- day seek for goodness, vir - tue,and truth, 


day all your du ties with pa-tience ful- fil; 
peace and the joy that are found in the fold; hor 
crown of your life and the grace of youryouth; To - 
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day, while the birds sing, har - bor no_ care, 
day, seek the gems that shine in the _ heart. 
day, while the heart beats, live to be true, 


Call life a good gift, call the world fair. 
While here we la - bor, choose the good part. 
Con - stant,and faith - ful all the way through. 


Today, While the Sun Shines 


work witha will; 


To- day, to-day, 


To - day, to-day, 


And to-day 


with a will, 
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To-day, to-day, work while you 


du -ties ful-fil, 
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no 
no 


is 


may. There 


-day. 


mor - row,but on - ly 


to - 


217 While of These Emblems We Partake 
JOHN NICHOLSON ALEXANDER SCHREINER 


Reverently 4 =78 


While of these em-blems we par- take In Je - sus’ 
2. For us’_ the blood of Christwas shed, For us_ on 
3. The law was bro-ken; Je-sus died That jus-tice 
4. But rise tri-umph-ant fromthe tomb, And in e- 


name and for his sake, Let us re-mem-ber and be 
Calv-ry’s cross he bled, And thus dis-pelledthe aw-ful 
might be sat - is -fied, That manmight not re - main a 

ter-nal splen-dor bloom,Freed fromthe powr of deathand 
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sure Our hearts and hands are clean and pure. 
gloom That else werethis cre - a - tion’s doom. 
Slave Of death, of hell, or of the grave, 
pain, With Christ, the Lord, to rule and_ reign. 


218 We'll Sing All Hail to Jesus’ Name 
R.ALLDRIDGE JOSEPH COSLETT 


—" ea 
1. We'll sing all hail to Je - sus’ nameAndpraiseandhon-or give 
®. He passedthe por-tals of the grave;Sal-va-tion was his song; 
3. Heseized the keys of death and hell And bruised the ser-pent’s head; 
4. The breadand wa- ter rep-re -sent His sac-ri - fice for sin; 
= ca = S Cc? C2 


ae 54 — = 
To him who bled on Cal- vary’s hill And died that we might live. 
He called up-on the sin- bound soul To join theheav’n-ly throng. 
He bade the pris-on doorsun - fold,The grave yield up her dead. 
Ye Saintspar-take and tes - ty - fy Ye do  re-mem-ber him, 


The sacrament dior edi inspires 

And calms the human breast, 

Points to the time when faithful Saints 
Shall enter into rest. 


Then hail, all bai to such a Prince 
Who saved us by his blood! 

He’s marked the way and bids us tread 
The path that leads to God. 


219 Our God, We Raise to Thee 


B. SNOW HENRY CAREY 


4. Our God, we raise to theeThanksfor thy bless-ings free 
2. Bless thou our proph- et dear;May health and com-fort cheer 
8. Soshall thy king-domspread As by thy proph-ets said 

4. Oh,may thy Saints be one, Like Fa-ther and the Son, 


We here en- joy. In this far west-ern land,A true and 
His no- ble heart; His words with fire im-press;Onsouls that 
Fromsea to sea; As one u-nit-ed whole Truth burns in 
Nor dis- a-gree. U-nit-ed heart and hand, So may they 


chos-en band,Led hith-er by thy hand, We sing for joy. 
thouwilt bless;To choose in right-eous-ness, The bet-terpart. 
ev -’ry soul While hast-ning to the goal We long to see. 
ev-er stand, A firmand val -iant band, E - ter-nal-ly. 


220 Prayer Is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 


JAMES MONTGOMERY GEORGE CARELESS 


1.Prayeris the soulS sin - cere de-sire, Ut-tered or un - ex-pressed, 
2.Prayeristhe bur-den of asigh, ThefalHng of a_ tear, 
3.Prayeris the sim-plest formofspeechThatin-fant lips can try, 
4.0 thou bywhomwe cometoGod, The Life,the Truth,the Way! 


The mo-tion of a _ hid-den fire That trem-bles in the breast. 

The up-ward glancing of an  eye,When none butGod is near. 

Prayer,the sub-lim-est strains that reach The Maj-est- y on high. 

The path of prayer thy-self hast trod;Lord,teachus how to pray! 
C2 


5. 7 
Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, Nor prayer is made on earth alone: 
Returning from his ways, The Holy Spirit pleads, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, And Jesus on the Fathers throne, 
And cry;“Behold, he prays!” For sinners intercedes. 

6. 8. 
The Saints in prayer appear as one Oh,thou by whom we come to God, 
In word and deed and mind, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 


While with the Father and the Son The path of prayer, thyself hast trad; 
Their fellowship they find. Lord, teach us how to pray. 
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224 Again, Our Dear Redeeming Lord 
THEODORE E. CURTIS ALFRED M. DURHAM 


lov-ed name,Whilefromthefoun-tains of thy love, Thyspir-it 
free-ly spent, We meet a-round thy ta -ble now Andtakethy 


kin-dles_ like a flame. For all the an-guish of thy soul, 
ho - ly pag es Weseekthy par-don, dear-est Lord, 
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For thy great gift so full and free,Withgrateful hearts all 
And may Lthy fa- vor, pet be sent,While in our pore we 


tent, DearLordwe do re - mem- ber thee. 
thee, Re-newedin faithand cg e - nant. 


a7) Again We Meet Around the Board 
ELIZA R. SNOW GEORGE CARELESS 


Reverentiy d =72 
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° gain we meeta - roundthe board Of Je - sus, 
2. He left his Fa-therscourtson high,With man to 
3.Help us, O- God, to re- al - ize The’ greata- 
A. Bless us, O_ _Lord,for Je- sus’ sake; O may we 


deem-ing Lord,With faith in 
live, for man to die, A world to pur - chase 
ton- ing sac- ri- fice,The gift of thy be - 


ly  par-take These em - blems of the 


ton- ing blood,Our on- ly ac- cess un- to God. 
and. to save And seala tri- umph o'er the grave. 
lov- ed Son, The Princeof Life, the Ho- ly One. 
flesh and blood Of our Re - deemer, Sav-ior, God. 


223 All Hail the Glorious Day 


JOEL H. JOHNSON EVAN STEPHENS 
Marcato é=100 


1.All hail the glorious day, By prophets long fore+told,When, 
2.When Israelfroma - far And Ju-dahscattered wide Shall 
83.From Zion's heav’nly mount Shall healing wa-ters flow, And 


to their land re - pair, Andthereinpeacea- bide, Di- rect - 
near thisho- ly fount Will trees im-mor-tal grow Whose heav’n - ly 
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hill His praise pro-claim,Andshoutho-san - na _ to his name. 
by Je- howahs hand, Shalldwellin peace in  Zi-on’s land. 
balm the kingdoms feel,Whose leaveswith all the na-tions heal. 


4.Jerusalem shall be 5.Strike, strike the golden lyre, 
Our great Redemer’s throne And ye his angels sing. 
O’er all the earth and sea, Let joy your bosoms fire 
His glory be made known; And heaven with glory ring; 


Messiah, kings and nations greet From earth and air andsea and skies 
And lay their honors at hisfeet. Let our Redeemer’s praise arise. 


224 An Angel From on High 
PARLEY P. PRATT JOHN TULLIDGE 
Quietly d=92 


— 


1. An  an-gelfrom on _ high The long,long si-lence p>5,, 
2. Sealedby Mo-ro-ni’s hand, It has for a-ges fain ” 
8. It speaksof Jo-seph’s seed And makestherem-nant known 


De- scend-ingfromthe sky, These gra-cious words he spoke: 
To wait the Lords’com-mand From dust to speaka- gain. 
na-tionslong since dead, Who once had dwelt a - lone. 


“Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’s lone-ly hill, A sa-credrec-ord liesconcealed; 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTo ush-erinChristsreignonearth; 
The ful-nessof the gos-pel,too,Its pa-ges will re -veal toview; 


' Ld 6 
Lo, in Cu-mo-rahislonely hill,A sa-cred rec-ord liesconcealed’ 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTo ush-er in Christsreignon earth; 
The ful-ness of the gos-pel,too, Its pa -ges will re -veal toview; 


The time is now fulfilled, Lo, Israel filled with joy 

The long expected day; Shall now be gathered home; 
Let earth obedience yield Their wealth and means employ 
And darkness flee away; To build Jerusalem, 


Remove the seals;bewide unfurled While Zionshall arise and shine 
Its light and glory to the world; And fill the earth with truth divine. 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled While Zionshall arise and shine 
Its light and glory to the world And fill the earth with truth divine. 


225 Arise, O Glorious Zion 
WILLIAM G. MILLS GEORGE CARELESS 


Brightly e= 
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1. A 

2. Let faithfulSaints berear - ing The cit-y of our Lord, 
8. The tem-ple long ex- pect - ed Shallstand on Zi-on’s hill, 
4 e 


- rise,O glo-rious Zi - on, Thou joy of lat-ter days, 
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Whom count-less Saints re-ly on Togain a rest-ing place. 
On moun-taintops ap-pear - ing, Ac-cord-ing to his word. 
By will-inghearte- rect - ed, Who love Je- ho-vah’s will. 
We'll build the roy-al pal - ace To serve the King of kings, 


A - rise andshine in splen- dor A - mid the worlds deep ight, 
A soughtouthab-i - ta - tion By men of truthand faith, 

Let earth,herwealthbestow-ing, A- dorn his ho-ly seat, 
Where ho-ly men a-noint- ed To knowhis sov-reign will, 


For God,thysure de - fen-der,Is nowthylife and light. 
A covert of sal - va-tionFrom ig-no-rance and death. 


For na-ionsgreatshali flow in To worship at his feet. 
Each or- di-nanceap - point- ed To saveus, will re - veal. 


Arise, O Glorious Zion 


5.From Zion's favored dwelling 7. Through painful tribulation 


The gospel issues forth, We walk the narrow road 

The covenant revealing And battle with temptation, 

To gather all the earth; To gain that blest abode. 

And Saints, the message bringing But patient, firm endurance 

To all the sons of men, With glory in our view 

With the redeemed, shall, singing The Spirit’s bright assurance 

To Zion come again. Will bring us conq’rors through. 
6.0 hear the proclamation 8. O grant, Eternal Father, 

And fly as on the wind! That we may faithful be, 

For righteous indignation With all the just to gather, 

Shall desolate mankind! And thy salvation see! 

Then, Zion, men shall prize thee Then, with the hosts of heaven, 

And bow before thy shrine; We'll sing the immortal theme: 

And they who now despise thee To him be glory given, 

Shall own thy light divine. Whose blood did us redeem. 
226 As the Dew From Heaven Distilling 
PARLEY P. PRATT JOSEPH J. DAYNES 

Smoothly 4=69 
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4. As thedewfrom heavndistilling,Gent-ly onthe grass de-scends 
2. Let thy doctrine, Lord,so gracious,Thus de-scending froma-bove, 
3. Lord,beholdthis con-grega-tion; Precious promis-es_ful- fil; 

4. Let ourcrycomeup be-fore thee; Thy sweet Spir-itshed a- round, 


And re-vives it,thus ful-fill-ing What thy prov-i-dence in- tends, 
Blest by thee, prove ef-fi - ca-ciousTo ful-fil thy workof love. 
Fromthy ho-ly hab-i - ta-tion Let the dews of life dis- til. 
So the peo-pleshalla-dorethee And con-fess the pores sound. 
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vets Arise, My Soul, Arise 
Wesley’s Collection GEORGE CARELESS 


Fervently e= -: 


A- rise,my soul,a-rise,Shake off thy guilt-y fears;The bleeding 

He ev-er lives a-boveFor me to in- ter-cede;His‘all-re- 

. Five bleeding wounds hebears,ReceivedonCal-va-ry. They pouref- 
oN 


ad 
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sac- ri-fice In my be-half appears;Be-forethethrone my 


deeming love His precious blood to plead,His blood a-toned _ for 
fectual prayrs; They strong-ly plead for me;“For-give him, oh, 
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sure-ty stands. name is writ-ten on his hands. 
all our race And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
give!” theycry. “Nor let theransomed sin-ner die!” 


4. 5. 
The Father hears him pray, To God I'm reconciled; 
His dear Anointed One; His pardoning voice I hear; 
He cannot turn away He owns me for his child, 
From his beloved Son, I can no longer fear. 


His Spirit answers to the blood With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And tells me I am born of God. And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 


228 Author of Faith, Eternal Word 


Wesley’s Collection GEORGE CARELESS 
Smoothly d=72 


4. Au-thor of  faith,E- ter-nal Word,Whose Spirit breathes the 
2. To thee our hum-bleheartsa-spire Andaskthe gift un- 
8. By faith we knowthee strongtosave;Saveus,a pres - ent 

4. To him that in thy name be-lieves,E-ter-nal life with 
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act-ive flame. Faith,like its authorthe Sav-ior, Lord, To-day as 
speak-a-ble. In-creasein us the kin-dled fire; In us the 
Sav-ior thou! Whatderwe hope,byfaithwe have, Fu-tureand 
thee isgiv’n! Un-tohim-self he all re-ceives, Par-donand 


‘=. = 
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yes-ter-day the same, To-dayas yes-ter-day thesame. 
work of faith ful- fil; In us the work of faith ful-fil. 
past sub-sist-ing now, Fu-tureand past sub-sist - ing now. 
ho - li-ness and heavn, Par-donand ho- 1li- nessand heavn 


The things unknown to feeble sense, Faith lends its realizing light, 
Unseen by reason’s glimmeringray, The clouds disperse; the shadows fly 
With strong, commanding evidence, Th’invisible appears in sight, 
Their heavenly origin display. And God is seen by mortal eye. 


229 Awake, Ye Saints of God, Awake! 


ELIZA R. SNOW EVAN STEPHENS 
7 Ne 
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1. A-wake,ye Saints of God, a - wake! Call ontheLord in 
2. He will re-gard his peo-ples cry, The wid-ows tear, the 
8. Though Zion's foes have coun-seled deep, Al-thoughthey bind with 


might-y prayrThat he will Zi - on’s bond-age break And bring to 
or- phans moan.The blood of those that Slaugh-tered lie Pleads not in 
fet-ters strong,The God of Ja-cob doesnot sleep; His vengeance 
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nought the fowl-er’ssnare,Andbringtonoughtthe fowl-er’s snare. 
vain be- fore histhrone,Pleadsnotin vain be- fore histhrone. 
will not slum-ber long; His veng-eance will not slum-ber long. 


Then let your souit'te stayed on God, With constant faith and fervent pray’r, 
A glorious scene is drawing nigh; With deep humility of soul, 
Though tempests gather like a flood, With steadfast mind and heart prepare, 
The storm, though fierce, will soon pass by. To see th’ eternal purpose roll. 

6. 7. 
Our God in judgment will come near, Awake to righteousness; be one. 
His mighty arm he will make bare. Or saith the Lord “You are not mine!” 
For Zion's sake he will appear; Yea, like the Father and the Son, 


Then, O ye Saints, awake, prepare! Let all the Saints in union join. 


230 Behold the Great Redeemer Die 


ELIZA R. SNOW GEORGE CARELESS 
With solemnity d-66 


1. Be-hold the great Re-deem-er A bro-kenlaw to 
2. While guilt-y men his pains de - ride,They piercehis handsand 
8. Al-thoughin ag-o - ny he hung,No murmringword es- 
4 


. “Fa-therfrom me re-move this cup. Yet, if thou wilt, Pl 


aia; 
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sat- is - fy. Hedies a sac- ri-fice for sin; Hedies a 
feet and side; And with in-sult-ing scoffs and scorns,And with in- 
caped his tongue.Hishighcom-mis-sion to ful - fil, His highcom 
drinkit up; I’vedonetheworkthou gav-es me; I’vedonethe 


sac-ri - ficefor sin Thatmanmaylive and glo-ry win. 
sult-ing scoffs andscornsTheycrown his head with plat-ted thorns. 
mis-sion to ful-fil, He mag-ni- fied his Fa-ther’s will. 
workthou gav-es me, Re-ceivemy Spir- it un-to thee.” 
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5. 6. 
He died, and at the awful sight He lives— he lives, we humbly now 
The sun in shame withdrew its light! |Around these sacred symbols bow 
Earth trembled,and all nature sighed,| And seek, as Saints of latter-days, 
In dread response AGod has died!” |To do his will and live his praise. 


231 Before Thee, Lord, | Bow My Head 


JOSEPH H. DEAN JOSEPH H. DEAN 


With deep feeling d =72 


1. Be-fore thee, Lord, I bow my head And thankthee 
2. Dothou, O- Lord, a-noint my eyes That I may 
3. Lookup,my soul, benotcastdown,; Keepnotthine 


what has been said. My soul vi - brates; 
see and win the prize. Myheartis sad; 
up on the ground. Breakoff the shack - 
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mypoorheartsings WhenthysweetSpir -  itstrikesthestrings. 
mine eyes are wet; Oh,help me, Lord, lest I for-get. 
les of the earth. Re-ceive,my soul, the spirits birth. 
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brates; my poor heartsings Whenthy sweet Spiritstrikesthe strings. 


Before Thee, Lord, | Bow My Head 


How sweet thy word I’ve heard this day! Bethou my 
So may my soul be filled with lightThat I may 
And now as I go forth a- gain To min-gle 


guide, oh, Lord, I pray. In pa-tience may 
see and win the fight, Andthen at last 
my fel_- low men, Staythounear by 


I do my part. Seal thouthe word up-on my heart. 
ex-alt ed be, In peace andrest, oh, Lord, with thee. 
my steps to guide That Imay in thy love a- bide. 


eee Behold the Mountain of the Lord 
JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
With spirit d=92 


1. Be-hold the moun-tain of the Lord In lIat- ter-days shall 
2. Therays thatshine from Zi - on’s hill Shall light-en ev-’ry 
8. Nostrife shallrage nor hos - tile feuds Dis-turbthose peaceful 
4. Comethen,O house of Ja - cob,come,To wor-ship at his 


rise On moun-tain tops,a- bove the hills, Anddraw the wond’ring 
land;The King whoreignsin Sa-lem’s towr Shall all the worldcom- 
years.To plow-shares men shall beat their swords,To pruninghookstheir 
shrine,And,walk-ing in the light of God, With ho - ly beau-ties 


eyes, And draw the won-d'ringeyes. To this the joy - ful 
mand, Shall all theworldcom-mand. A- mong the na - tions 
Spears, To prun-ing-hookstheirspears.No long-er host en- 
shine, With ho - ly beau- ties shine. Come,then, O house of 


Behold the Mountain of the Lord 


na - tions, round,All tribes and tongues shall flow!‘Up 
he shall judge His judg-ments truth shall guide! His 
coun-tring host Shallcrowds of slain de - plore.They'll 
Ja - cob, come, To  wor- ship at his shrine, And, 


to the hill of God)theyllsay,And to his house,we’ll go.” 
scep-tre shall pro-tect the just And quell the sin-ners pride. 
hangthe trum-pet in the hall And stud-y war no more. 
walk-ing in_ the light of God, wWithho-ly beau-ties shine. 


233 Blessed Are They That Have the Faith 


HERBERT AUERBACH ANTHONY C. LUND 
Fluently ¢=92 


1. Bless-ed are they thathave the faith,For they are chos-en 
2. TwasNe-phi in the old-en days En-joyed this gift of 
3. Faith is a rock,stead-fast,se-cure Who builds there-on he 


Blessed Are They That Have the Faith 


of the Lord. The glo-ries of the prom-ised land Shall 
faith su-preme. Re-call what might-y deeds he wroughtHave 
build-eth well. Let faith thy pil-lar ev - er be. Then 


be theirpor-tionand re-ward. 
faith,Ye Saints; Faith can re-deem. Ye Saints,have faith and 
*midst the saint-ed shall ye dwell. 
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faith the strong-er be! Have faith,Ye Saints;Faith is di - vine. 
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234 Break Forth, O Beauteous Heav’nly Light 
JOHANN SCHOP JOHANN SCHOP 


With dignity dz Ae rN 


an-gelS warn- ing.This sea this lit- tle help-less Boy shall 
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be our con- fi denceandjoy,The powersof hate o’er- 


last our peace be 


FELIX MENDELSSOHN 


Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 
(from “Elijah” ) 


Quietly 4 


Cast thy bur-denup-on the Lord,Andheshallsus-tain thee. 
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He 


Lord,isgreat And far a-bovethe 


at thy right hand. Thy mer-cy, 


thee. 


-on 


heav’ns. Let nonebemade a - sham-edthat wait up 


236 Captain of Israel’s Host 
Wesley’s Collection GIOACCHINO ROSSINI 


Broadly ds =54 


1. Cap-tain of Is-raelS host, and Guide Of all who seek the 
2. By thy un-err-ing Spir-it led,Weshallnotin the 


land a- bove, Be-neaththeshad-ow we a - bide,The 
des - ertstray. Weshallno oth-er guid-ance need Nor 


cloud of thy pro-tect-ing love, Our strength, thy grace,our 
miss our prov- i - den- tial way, As far fromdan-ger 
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thy word, Ourend,the glo- ry of the Lord. 
from fear, While love, al-might-y love is near. 


237 Come, Dearest Lord 
ISAAC WATTS EVAN STEPHENS 
Suppliantly d=72 


1. Come, dear-est Lord, de - scend and By 
2. Come, fill our heartswith in - ward strength; Make 
3. Now to the God, whose power can do More 


faith and love, in ev - ’ry breast.Then we 
our en - larg-ing souls pos-sess And learn. the 
than our thoughtsor wish - es know, Be ev 


know and taste and feel The joys that can-not 
height and obreadthand length And depth of thine un- 
last - ing hon - or done, By alltheChurch,through 


be ex-pressed,The joys that can- not be  ex-pressed. 
mea-sured grace,And depth of thine un- mea-suredgrace, 
Christ,his Son, By all the Church, through Christ, his Son. 
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238 Come, Let Us Sing an Evening Hymn 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS TRACY Y. CANNON 
Calmly 4=69 


1. Come, let us sing an eve - ning 
2. Yea, let us sing a sa - cred 
3.0 thank the Lord for grace and 
4. For ev - ’ry 


gifts 


To calm our minds for rest, Andeach one try, with 
To close the pass-ing day, Withone ac - cord call 
Re-newed in lat - ter- days, Fortruth and light to 

To turn our hearts a - bove, For ev-’ry word and 


praise the Sav - ior best. 
on the Lord, And ev - er watch and pray. 
guide us fright In wis-doms pleas ant ways, 
’ry good That fill our souls with love. 


5 6. 
O let us raise a holier strain, O may we sleep and wake in joy, 
For blessings great as ours. While life with us remain, 


And be prepared while angels guard And then go home beyondthetomb, 
Us through our slumbering hours. Where peace forever reigns. 


a 


239 Come, Rejoice 
TRACY Y. CANNON TRACY Y. CANNON 
Joyously d=50 


1. Come, re-joice,the King of glo-ry Speakstoeartha - gain. 
2. An-gels, mes-sen -gers from heav-en,Cometo earth once more; 
3. Great, oh,great, is Christ our Sav-ior. Non an stay his hand. 
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Glad-somewordsring out from heav-en, Joy-ous,won-drous strain. 
Bring to men the glor-ious gos-pel; Pricelesstruths re-store. 
Now hebrings to us sal-va-tion, Cheer-ing ev-ery land. 


Truth buratsforthin ra - diantlightShow-ingall the path of light, 
Let all hearwho live to - day! This is life, thetruththe way. 
Sing, Daa aa a King of love Speaks toearthfromheavna-bove. 


—o--_ 3 $-s e ee tS ee 
Shout ho-san-na_ to hisname,Oneand all his might pro-claim. 
Shout ho-san-na to hisname, Oneand all his might pro-claim. 
Shout ho-san-na to hisname, Oneand all his might pro-claim. 


240 Come, Thou Glorious Day of Promise 
ALEX NEIBAUR A. C. SMYTH 
With breadth d=68 


1. Come,thou glo-rious day of prom-ise,Comeandspread thy 
2. Lord, how long wilt thou be an-gry?Shallthy wrath for- 
8. Oh, that soonthouwouldstto Ja-cob Thy en- live-ning 


cheer-ful ray Whenthe scat-tered sheepof Is- rael 
ev - er burn? Rise, re-deemthine an-cient peo- ple, 
Spir- it send! Of their un- be - lief and mis-’ry 
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Shall no lon-ger go a- stray; Whenho - san-nas, 
Their trans - gress-ions fromthem turn, King of  Is- rael, 
Lord,a speed-y end. Lord,Mes- si- ah! 


wails 
mais sar 
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When ho - san-nas With u- nit-ed voicetheylicry. 
King of Is- rael,Comeand set thy peo-ple free. 
Lord, Mes - si - ah! Prince of Peace o’er, Is-rael reign. 


241 For the Strength of the Hills 
LORENZO SNOW EVAN STEPHENS 


Energetically 4=88 


1. For thestrengthof the hillswe blessthee,Our God,our fa-thers’ God; 
2. At the hands of foul op-press-ors, Weve borne and suf-fered long; 

3. Thouhastled us here in safety Wherethe mountain bulwarkstands 
4. Herethewild bird swift-ly dartson His quar-ry fromtheheights, 


Thou hast madethy chil-dren might-y By thetouchof the mountain sod, 
Thou hast been our help in weak-ness, Andthystrength hath mace us strong; 
As the guar-dian of the loved onesThouhastbroughtfrom many lands. 
And the red un- tu-tored In - dianSeekethhere his rude de-lights; 


Thou hast led thy chos-en Israel To freedoms last a - bode. 
A - mid ruth-less foes aut - numbered,In wear-i - ness we trod, 
For the rockand for the riv-er, The valleys fer- tile sod, 
But the Saintsfor thy com- mun-ion Have soughtthe moun-tain sod: 


For the strength of the hills we blessthee,OurGod, our fa- thers’ God. 


For the Strength of the Hills 


We are watchers ie beacon For the shadow of - presence, 
Whose light must never die; Our camp of rocks o’erspread; 
We are guardians of an altar For the canyons’ rugged defiles 
*Midst the silence of the sky. And the beetling crags o’erhead; 
Here the rocks yield founts of courage, For the snows and for the torrents, 
Struck forth as by thy rod: And for our burial sod; 
For the strength of the hills we bless thee For strength of the hills we bless thee 
Our God, our fathers’ God. Our God, our fathers’ God. 
242 Give Us Room That We May Dwell 
Simply d=76 WM. N. B. SHEPHERD 


i“Give us roomthatwe may dwell/zi- ons chil-dren cry a- loud; 
2. 0h, how brightthe morningseems!Brighterfromso dark a night; 
3.Lo! thy sun goes down no more;God him-selfwill be thy light; 
4.Zi - on, now a- rise andshine!Lo, thy lightfrom heaven is come! 
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See their numbers,how they swell, How they gath-er like a cloud! 
zi - on is, like one who dreams,Filledwithwon-der and de-light. 
All that causedthee grief be - fore, Bur-ied lies in endess night. 
These that crowdfromfar are thine. Give thy sons and daughters room. 


243 Glorious Things Are Sung of Zion 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS JOSEPH J. DAYNES 


Cheerfully d=72 


1. Glo-riousthingsaresungof Zi- on, E-noch’sci- ty seen of old, 
2. There they shunn'd the powr of Sa-tan And ob-servedce-les-tial laws; 
3. Then the towrs of Zi- on glit-teredLikethe sun in yon-der skies, 
4. When the Lord re-turnswith Zi - on, And we hear the watch-mancry, 


Where the right-eous,be-ing per-fect,Walkd with Godinstreetsof gold. 
For in A-dam-on- di- Ah-man Zi-on rosewhere E-den was. 
And the wick-ed stood and trem-bled, Filledwithwon-der and sur- prise. 
Then we'll sure-ly be u-nit-ed, Andweéll all see eye to eye. 
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Loveand vir-tue, faithand wis-dom,Graceand giftswereall com-bined, 
When be-yond the powr of e- vil, So that nonecouldcov-et wealth, 
Then their faith and works were per-fect.Lo, they foHowedtheir great Head! 
Then we'll min-gle withthe an-gels,And the Lord willbless his own. 
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As him- self each loved hisneighbor; Allwere one in heart and mind. 
One con-tin-ual feast of bless-ings Crown'd theirdays withpeaceand health. 
So the ci- ty went to heav-en, AndtheworldsaidZi-on’s fled!" 

Then the earthwill be as E-den, Andwe’llknowas we are reyes, 


Glorious Things Are Sung of Zion 


As him-self each lovd his neigh-bor; All were one inheartand mind. 
One con-tin-nual feast of blessings Crowndtheirdays with peaceand health. 
So the ci-ty went to heav-en, And the world said/Zi-on’s fled!” 
Thentheearthwill be as  K-den, And we’ll know as we are known. 


244 Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 
JOHN NEWTON J. S. HANECY 
Brightly 4284 
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4. Glo-riousthings of theearespo-ken, Zi-on, cit-y of our God! 
2. On the Rock of A-ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re-pose? 
8. See! thestreamsof liv-ing wa-ters, Springingfrom ce- les-tial love, 
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He whose wordcan - not be bro-Ken Chosethee for his own a- bode. 
With sal-va-tion’s wall sur-round-ed,ThoumayStsmileon all thy foes. 


A. Round each habitation hov’ring, 6. While in love his Saints he raises, 
See the cloud and fire appear With himself to reign as King, 
For a glory and a covring, All, as priests, his solemn praises 
Showing that the Lord is near. For thank-offrings freely bring. 
5.Blest inhabitants of Zion, 'Y. Fading are all worldly treasures 
Purchased by the Savior’s blood, With their boasted pomp and show; 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, Heavenly joys and lasting pleasures, 


Makes them kings and priests to God. None but Zion’s children know. 


245 Does the Journey Seem Long? 
JOSEPH FIELDING SMITH GEORGE D. PYPER 


Softly and tenderly ‘ 63 


1. Doesthe journeyseemlong,The pathrug-ged and steep?Arethere 
2. Is your heart faint andsad,Yoursoulwear-y with-in, Asyou 
8. Are you weighed downwitherief,Isthere pain in yourbreast, As you 
4. Let your heart be not faint Nowthe jour-neys be-gun, There is 
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bri-ars and thornson the way? Dosharpstones cutyourfeet As you 
toil’neathyour bur-den of care? Doesthe load heav-y seemYou are 
wea-ri - ly jour-ney a-long?Are you look-ing be-hind To the 

One who still beck-ons to you. Lookup-ward in glad-ness And take 
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strug-gle to rise Totheheightsthroughtheheat of the day? 
forcednowto lift? Isthere no one your bur-den to share? 
val- ley be- low? Do you wish you were back in the throng? 
hold of his hand, He will lead you toheightsthatare new. 
a - - > = gn 


A land holy and pure 

Where all trouble dothend, 

And your life shall be free from all sin, 
Where no tears shall be shed 

For no sorrows remain, 

Take his hand and with him enter in. 


246 God Is In His Holy Temple 
FRANK W. ASPER 


Reverently d= 84 


1.God is in his ho-ly tem-ple.Karthly thots be si-lent now, 
2.God is in his ho-ly tem-ple,In thepureand ho-ly mind. 


While with rev-rence we as - sem-ble And be-fore his pre-sence bow, 
In the rev-rent heartandsim-ple; In the soul from sense refined. 


He is withus, nowand ev-er,Whenwe call up onhisname, 
Ban-ish theneach base e- mo-tion. Lift us up, O Lord, to thee; 
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Aid-ing ev-’ry good PT ie A ev~ry up-wardaim. 


Let our soulsin pure de-vo-tion,Tem-ples for thy worship 


: 


247 Go, Ye Messengers of Glory 
JOHN TAYLOR LEROY J ROBERTSON 


Joyously J = 72 
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1.Go, ye mes-sen-gers of glo-ry; Run, ye  leg-ates 
2.Go to ev-’ry tribe and na-tion; Vis-it ev - ’ry 
8.Go, to all the gos-pel car-ry; Let the joy- ful 
4.Bear-ing seed of heavn-ly vir-tue, Scat-ter it o’er 
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the aera Go andtell the pleas - ing sto- ry 
land and clime;Sound to all the proc - la- ma- tion; 
news a - bound; Go till ev -’ry na - tion hear you, 
all the earth; Go! Je- ho-vah will  sup-port you; 


glo- rious an - gel flies,Great and might-y, 
to all the truth sub- lime: That the gos- pel, 
Jew and Gen- tile greet the sound, Let the gos- pel, 
Gath-er all the sheaves of worth, Then,with Je- sus, 


Great and might- y, With a mes- sage from the skies. 
That the gos-pel Does in an- cient glo- ry shine. 
Let the gos-pel Ech-o all the earth a- round. 
Then, with Je-sus Reignin glo- ry on the earth. 


248 Great God, Attend While Zion Sings 


ISAAC WATTS JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
Solemnly d =69 


4. Great God, at - tend while Zi- on singsThe joy that 
2. Might I en - joy the mean-est place With-in thy 
8. God is our sun; he makesour day. God is our 
A. All need-ful gracewill God be - stow And crownthat 
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from thy pres- encesprings.To spendone day with 
house,O God of grace Not tents of ease nor 
shield;He guardsour way From all as - saultsof 
gracewith glo - ry too; He gives us all things 
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thee on earthEx- ceedsa thou-sand days of mirth, 
thronesof powr Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 
hell and sin, From foes with-out and fears with-in. 

and with- holdsNo  bless-ingsdue to up - right souls 


5. 


Our God, our King whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 

(And devils at thy presence flee) 

Blest is the man that trusts in thee! 


249 Great Is the Lord; ‘Tis Good to Praise 
ELIZA R.SNOW EBENEZER BEESLEY 


1. Great is the Lord;’tis good to praise His high and ho-ly name: 
2. We'll praise himfor our hap-py lot On this much fa-vored land, 
8. We'll praise him for moreglorious things Than lan-guage can ex- press; 


Well may the Saintsin lat-ter day His wondrous love pro-claim, 
Where truth and righteousness are taught By his di- vine com-mand, 
The “Ev-er last-ing Goprneanaage The soul to bless-ed - ness, 


4. 8. 
The Comforter is sent again; Praise him! thetime,the chosen time 
His power the Church attends, To favor Zion’s come; 
And withthe faithfulwillremain And all theSaints fromevery clime 
Till Jesus Christ descends. Will soon be gathered home, 
5. 7, 
We'llpraise himfora Prophets voice, The opening seals announce the day 
His people's steps to guide; Of light and truth restored, 
In this we do and will rejoice, When allin one triumphant lay, 


Though all the world deride. Will jointo praise the Lord. 


250 The Happy Day Has Rolled On . 


sins vaeechueamaiain EBENEZER BEESLEY 


Brightly d= 69 


1. The hap-py day has roll-ed on. The truth re - 
2. The gos-pel trump a-gainis  heard.The truth from 
3. The day by proph- ets long fore- told, The day which 
4. The daywhen Saints a- gain shallhear The voice of 


stored is now made known. The prom-ised an- gel’s 
dark - nesshas ap - peared.The lands,which long be- 
A - bramdid be - hold, The day that Saints de- 
Je - sus in their ear, And an- gels who a- 


a 


comea - gain To in - tro-duce Mes-si-ah’s_ reign. 
night-ed lay, Have now be- held a glo-rious day: 
sired so long,When God his strange work would per-form: 
bove do reignComedown to con - verse hold with men. 


Hark, Ten Thousand Thousand Voices 


251 


JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
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Swells and soars the 


We 


Sing the song of 
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Con-queror’ praise a-gain. 
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joic- es, Broke her 
- cum- 
— 


nm 


tongues com - pris- ing. Hark! 
e 


tribes, re - 


Hail Im - man- uel! 
Stones shall speak if 
-ev-er 


Live for 


liv-’rer! 


Great De-liv-’rer! 
Great De-liv-rer! 


Great De- 


man-uel! 


Im. 


? 


Hail, Im-man-uel! 
Hail, Im-man-uel! 


Hail 


Hark, Ten Thousand Thousand Voices 


praise to thee! Now, the theme,in peal-ing thun-ders, 
we re - frain, Thus whileheart and pulse are beat-ing, 
in our lays, While our crownsof glo- ry cast- ing 


Throughthe u- ni - verse is rung, Now in gen-tler 
To his namelet praise a - rise, Till fromearththe 
his feet in rap- ture lost, We, in an-thems 


tones,the won-ders Of re-deem-ing grace are sung. 
soul, re - treat-ing, Joinsthe cho-rus of the skies. 


ev - er - last-ing, Min- gle with the an- gel host. 


4. 5. 
But till that great consummation, Then shall come the great Messiah, 
That bright Sabbath of mankind, In millennial glory crowned, 
Till each distant tribe and nation Israel’s hope, and earth's desire, 
Tastes the bliss by God designed. Now triumphant and renowned. 
Speed the gospel! Let its tidings Hail, Messiah! Reign forever! 
Gladden ev’ry human mind! Heav’n to earth reflects the sound 
Be its silver trumpets sounded; Heav'n and earth with all their regions, 
Let the joyeus echoes roll At his footstool prostrate fall, 
Till a sea of bliss unbounded Heaven and earth with all their legions 


Spreads on earth from pole to pole! Crown Immanuel, Lord of all. 


252 Hushed Was the Evening Hymn 


JAMER D. BURNS ARTHUR SULLIVAN 
Fluently ¢=84 


Hushed was the evn-ing hymn;the tem-ple courts were dark; The 
The old man, meek and mild,the priest of Is-rael slept; His 
O give me Sam-uelSear,the o-pen ear, O Lord, A - 


lamp was burn-ing dim be-fore the sa - cred ark;When sud-den- 
watch the tem-ple child,the lit-tle Le - vite kept; Andwhat from 
live andquick to hear earhwhisper of thy word,Like him to 


ly a voice di-vine rang throughthe si-lence o the shrine. 
E - li’s sense was seall,the Lord to Han-nah’s son re - vealed. 
an-swer at thy calland to o- bey thee first of all, 
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4, 5. 
O give me Samuel's heart, O give me Samuel's mind, 
Alowly heart, that waits, A sweet and murm’ring faith, 
Wherein thy house thou art Obedient and resigned 
Or watches at thy gates, To thee in life and death, 


By day and night, a heart that still That I may read with childlike eyes, 
Moves at the breathing of thy will! Truths that are hidden from the wise! 


pe ta Hark! Listen to the Trumpeters 


GEORGE CARELESS 
In march style J =100 


1. Hark, lis-ten to the trumpet-ers! They sound for volunteers, 
2. It sets myheartall in aflame A sol-dierbraveto be; 
3. Lift upyourheads,ye soldiers bold;Redemption nowdraws nigh; 


On Zi-on’ bright and flow-ry mount Be-holdthe of - fi- cers. 
I will en-list, gird on my arms,And fight for lib-er - ty. 
We soonshall hear the trumpet sound That shakes theearthand sky. 


Their hors-es white,their Armor bright,With cour - age bold they stand, 
We want nocow-ards’ in ourbandsWhowillourcol-ors fly. 
In fie - ry char-i-ots we shallrise And leavetheworldon fire, 
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En - list-ing sol-diers for theirKing Tomarchto Zi- on’s land. 
We call for val-iant-heart-ed men Whore nota-fraid to die. 
And all surround the throne of love And join the heavenly choir, 
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254 I'll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath 


ISAAC WATTS 
Cheerfully J=72 


1. Pil praise my Mak-er while I’ve breath; And when my voice is 
2.Hap-py the manwhose hopesre-ly On _ Is- rael’s God. He 
8. The Lord pourseye-sight on the blind. The Lord sup-ports the 
4. Pll praise him while he lendsme breath; And when my voice is 


lost in death,Praise shallemploy my no - blest powrs.My days of 
made the sky Andearthandsea,with all their train. His truthfor- 
faint-ing mind. He sendsthe la-b’ring con-science peace.Hehelpsthe 
lost in death,Praiseshallemploymy no - blerpowrs.Mydays of 
1.Praise shall employ my noblest powrs. 
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praise shall ne’er be past While lifeand thoughtand being last, 

ev - er stands se - cure; He saves oppressed ones,feeds the poor; 
stran-ger in dis - tress, The wid-ow, and the fath-er-less, 
praise shall ne’er be —_ past While life and thought and being last. 
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While life andthoughtand beinglast Or im ~- mor-tal - i- ty en- dures. 
He saves oppressed ones,feedsthe poor,Andnoneshallfind his prom-ise vain. 
The wid-ow, andthefather-less, And grants the pris -’nerswet re-lease. 
While life and thought and being last, Or im- mortal - i- ty en- dures. 


La2 | Saw a Mighty Angel Fly 


GEORGE CARELESS 


dings which he bears, The 
a might-y voice; Ye 


joy - ful sound, To 
lend an ear, And isles 


FN 


eee OS aad SS REE TT a Te 
ee eS SS: OS ee ee 


bear - ing from on high Tocheerthe sons of day. 
doubts, to chase our fears,Andmakeour joys a- bound. 
con - ti - nents re - joice,ThegreatRe - deem-ers 


4. 5. 
He cries. Let ev'ry ear attend, Fear God, and worship him who made. 
And thrones and empires all! The heavens, earth, and sea. 


Fear God, and make the Lordyourfriend, Fear him on whom your sins were laid, 
The King, the Lord of all! Who died to make you free. 
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256 I'm a Pilgrim; I’m a Stranger 


H.H. PETERSEN LEROY J. ROBERTSON 
Adagio d =60 


1.0?m a pil-grim; I’m a stranger Cast up - on the 
2.Mist - y va-pors rise be-fore me.Scarce-ly can I 
3.0 my Fa-ther, I en-treat thee, Let me see thy 
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rock-y shore Of a land where death-ly dan-ger Sur-ges 
see the way. Clouds of dark-est hue hango’er me, And I’m 
beck-ning hand; Andwhenstray-ing,may I meetthee,Ere I 


— = = 
with a  sul-lenroar, Oft des-pair-ing, oft des-pair-ing, 
apt to go a-stray, With the ma-ny, with the ma- ny, 
join the si-lentband. Guide me, Sav-ior, gu fe me Sav-ior, 
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Lest Ireachmy home no more. 
That are now the vul-turesprey. 


(Omit )Safe-ly to the promised land. 
P 


2oF If You Could Hie to Kolob 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS 
With contemplation 


J JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
=76 


— — . 
Lif youcouldhie to Ko-1lob,Inth’twinklingof an eye, 
2.0Or see the grand be-gin-ning,Where space didnot ex - tend? 
3.The works of God con-tin-ue, And worlds and lives a- bound; 


And then con-tin - ue on-ward,With thatsame speed to fly, 
Or view the last cre- a- tion,Where Gods and mat- ter end? 
Im - prove-ment and pro-gres-sion Have one e - ter- nal round. 
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D'ye think that you could ev- er, Through all e - te ty, 
Me - thinks the Spir-it whis-pers,“No man has found pure space,’ 
There is no end to mat-ter; There is no end to _ space; 
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out the gen-er - a-tion 
Nor seenthe out - side cur-tains,Where noth-ing has a place. 
There is no end to spir-it; a is no end to race. 


A, There is no end to virtue; 5. There is no end to glory; 
There is no end to might; There is no end to love; 
There is no end to wisdom; There is no end to glory; 
There is no end to light. There is no death above. 
There is no end to union; There is no end to glory; 
There is no end to youth; There is no end to love; 
There is no end to priest-hood; There is no end to being; 


There is no end to truth. There is no death above. 


258 In Remembrance of Thy Suffering 
EVAN STEPHENS EVAN STEPHENS 
Reverently dn 46 


1.In Ye-mem-brance of thy suf-t'ring, Lord,these emblems we par-take, 
2.Pu - ri - fy ourhearts,ourSavior;Letus go not far a-stray 
3. When thou comest in thy glo-ry To this earth to rule andreign, 


When thy-self thou gavstan of - fring, Dy-ing for _ thesinner’s sake. 
That we may becount-ed wor - thy Of thy Spir - it day by day. 
And with faith-fulones par-tak - est Of the bread andwine a- gain, 
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We've for - giv - en as thou bid-dest All who've trespassed a-gainst us. 
When temp-ta- tions are be-fore us,Give us strengthto o- vercome; 
May we be @mong the num-ber Wor-thy to surround the board 


Lord, for - give, as we've forgiven, All thou seest a@ missin us. 
Al- ways guard us in ourwandringsTill we leave _ our earthly home. 
And par-take a-newtheemblemsOf the suf - f’rings of ourLord. 


Lover of My Soul 
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Jesus 
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JOSEPH P. HOLBROOK 


CHARLES WESLEY 
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Reverenily d 
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Lov-er of my _ soul 


1. Je - sus, 


none, Hangs my helptesssoul on thee. 


ref-ugehave I 


2.Oth-er 


ile the tem - peststillis high. 


near - er wa-ters roll, Whi 


While the 


leave menot a- lone,Still sup-port andcomfortme. 


Leave, oh, 


is past. 


Till thestorm of life 
is stayed; All my helpfromthee I bring; 
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Safe in - to the ha 
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Lean on My Ample Arm 
EVAN STEPHENS 


THEODORE E.CURTIS 
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pressed! 
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alt have peaceE - ter 
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A Mighty Fortress 
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MARTIN LUTHER 


MARTIN LUTHER 
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Her light be-gins 
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2. Ye her-alds,sound the gold-en trump To earth’s re-mot-est bound; 
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And in 
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Let Zion in Her Beauty Rise 
ty rise; 
ad-ing through the land, The 
in the clouds a- bove,That Je - sus 
day 
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pel spre 


Je- sus 


That glorious rest will then com-mence Which prophets did fore-tell 
thou-sandyears O glo-rious 
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When Saints will reign with Christ on earth 


Well marked d 
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EDWARD PARTRIDE 
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s-pelspreading throughthe land A 


thousand years O gloriousd 


The go 
bove,That Je-sus in the clouds above 


land, 
day! A 


Let Zion in Her Beauty Rise 
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pare To meettheLordand E-noch’ band,Triumphant in the air. 
too, Will soon ap-pear his Saintstosave, His en-e-mies sub-due. 
heart To stand withthee on Zi-on’s mount And never more to part, 


263 He Died! The Great Redeemer Died 
ISAAC WATTS GEORGE CARELESS 
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41. He died! the Great Re- deem-er died, And Is-raels 
2. Come,Saints,anddrop a tear or two For him who 
8. Here’sloveand grief be - yond de - gree; The Lord of 
A. The ris- ing Lord for - Sook the tomb. In vain the 


[) oe 7 coal coal 
a ee ee ee ee ee ee ee [ntl 
oe a ee ee ee ee eee 


daugh-ters ept a- round;A sol - emn dark- ness 
groaned be - neath your load; He shed a thou - sand 
lo- ry died for men;But lo! what sud - den 
omb for - bade him rise;Che- ru - bic le - gions 


the sky; A sud-den trem-bling shooktheground. 
drops for you, A thou-sanddropsof pre-cious blood. 
joys were heard! Je - sus, though dead,re - vived a- gain. 
guard him. home,And shout himwel- come to the skies. 
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264 Lo! The Mighty God Appearing 
WILLIAM GOODE EVAN STEPHENS 


With animation 4=100 


1. Lo, the might-y God ap-pear-ing;From on high Je- ho-vah speaks! 
2. Zi- on, all itslightun- fold-ing,God in glo-ry shalldis play. 
3. To the heavns hisvoice as- cending, To the earth beneath he cries; 


Kast - ern lands the sum-mons hear-ing, O’er the west his thun-der breaks. 
Lo! he comes! nor si- lence hold-ing, Fire and clouds prepare his way, 
Souls im-mor-tal, now de - scend ing, Let their sleeping dust a - rise! 


Earth be- hold him! Earth be-hold him! U-ni- ver-sal na-ture shakes; 
Tem-pests round him! Tem-pests round him! Hasten on the dreadful day; 
Rise to judg-ment; Riseto judg-ment;Let thy throne a dorn the skies. 


Earth be - hold him!Karthbeholdhim! U- ni-ver-sal na-ture shakes. 

Tem-pests round him!Tempests round him! Hasten on the dreadful day. 

Rise to  judg-ment;Rise to judg ment; Let thy thronea-dorn the skies. 
<i > 
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Lord, Thou Wilt Hear Me 
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JOSEPH J. DAYNES 


ISAAC WATTS 
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Reverently d 
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266 Lord of All Being, Throned Afar 
OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES LEROY J. ROBERTSON 


1. Lord of all be- ing,throneda - far, The glo-ry 
2. Sun of our life, thy quick’ning ray Sheds onour 
8. Our mid-night is thy smile with - drawn;Our noon-tide 


flames from sun and star, Cen ter and soul of 
path the glow of day; Star of our hope, thy 
is thy gra-cious dawn; Our rain-bow arch, thy 


sphere, Yet to each lov-ing heart how near! 

sof-ten’d light Cheersthelongwatches of the night. 

mercy’ Sign; All,savethecloudsof sin, are thine, 
2 —~J ie 


4. 5 
Lord of all life, below, above, Grant us thy truth to makeus free, 
Whose light istruth, whose warmth is love, And kindle hearts that burn for thee 
Before thy ever-blazing throne Tillall thy living altars claim 


We ask no luster of our own. One holy light,one heav’nly flame. 


267 Not Now But in the Coming Years 


SOMETIME WE’LL UNDERSTAND 
MAXWELL N. CORNELIUS JAMES McGRANAHAN 


1. Not now,but in the comingyears,It may be in the better land, 
2. We'll catch the brokenthreadsagain And fin-ishwhat we here be-gan; 
3. We'll know why cloudsinsteadofsun Were over many a cher-ished plan, 


We'll read the meaning of our tears,And there sometimewellunderstand. 
Heav’n will the mys-ter-les ex-plain,And then, ah then well understand. 
Why song hasceased when scarce begun’ Tis there sometime we'll understand. 
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A, 5 
Why what we long for mostof all God knows the way; he holds the key; 
Eludes so oft our eager hand, He guides us with unerring hand; 


Why hopes are crushed and castles fall, Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see, 
Up there, sometime we'll understand. Yes, there, up there we'll understand. 


268 O Awake! My Slumb’ring Minstrel 


ELIZA R.SNOW 
Brightly d=72 


EVAN STEPHENS 


NQ 


Zi - on pros-pers;Zi- on 


4 
Zion, lo, the day is dawning, 
Though the darksome shadows swell, 
Faith and hope prelude the morning; 
Thou art prosp’ring; all is well; 
Thou art prosp’ring; Thou art prosp’ring: 
Thou art prosp’ring; all is well. 


Say, 0 say, in sweet-est ac - cents,Zi- on prospers; all is well; 
In_ ce - les-tial tones of glad-ness,Zi- on prospers; all is well; 
Witha warm,di- vine e - mo-tion Whensheprospers,all {is well; 


pros-pers; Zi-on pros-pers; allis well. 
Zi- on pros pers;Zi- on pros pers; Zi-on pros-pers;allis well. 
When she pros-pers;Whenshe pros-pers; Whenshe pros-pers; allis well. 


Oo a-wake! my slumbring min-strel,Letmyharp forget its spell; 
trike a chord un-knownto sad-ness,Strike and let its numbers tell 
i- on’s welfareis my por-tion,AndIfeelmy bos-om swell 


5. 


Thy swift messengers are treading 
Thy high courts where princes dwell, 
And thy glorious light is spreading; 
Zion prospers;all is well; 

Zion prospers; Zionprospers; 

Zion prospers;all is well. 


269 The Morning Breaks; the Shadows Flee 


PARLEY P. PRATT | 
Triumphantly 4 = 92 GEORGE CARELESS 


SS SD AT RT SUR ee Tse IPE TSR oe 
Sei eee 
AN AE, oes Ma A he 
COE oy or see Ce 


4. The morn-ing breaks; the sha-dows flee; Lo, Zi-on’s stand-ard 
2. Theclouds of er-ror dis-ap-pear Be-forethe rays of 
8. The Gen-tile ful-ness nowcomesin, And Is-raelS blessings 


is  un-furled!The dawn-ing of a bright-erday, Thedawn-ing 
truth di-vine;The glo-ry burst-ing from a-far, The glo-ry 
are at hand.Lo, Ju-dah’s rem-nant,cleansed from sin,Lo,Ju-dah’s 


of a brighter day Ma-jes-tic ris - es on theworld. 
burst-ing from a - far Wideo’erthe na - tions soonwillshine. 
rem-nant cleansed fromsin Shallin their prom- isedCa-naan stand. 


4. 5 
Jehovah speaks! letearth give ear, Angels from heavn and truthfromearth 
And Gentile nations turn and live. Have met,and both have record borne, 
His mighty arm is making bare, Thus Zion's light is bursting forth, 
His mighty arm is making bare Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth 


His cov’nant people to receive. To bring her ransomed children home. 


270 O My Father = games McGRANAHAN 
ELIZA R.SNOW Arr.by EVAN STEPHENS 
With deep feeling 'é =50 
4 Solo 
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1. O my Fa - ther, thou that dwell-est In the 

2. For a_ wise and glo - rious pur-pose Thou hast 

38. I had learned to call thee, Fa - ther, Thro’ thy 
When! leave _ this frail ex- ist- ence, When I 


- O- my Fa-ther, thou that dwell- est 

- For a wiseand glo - rious pur-pose 
I hadlearnedtocall Thee Fa - ther, 

- Whenlleavethis frail ex - ist - ence, 


high and = glo-rious place! Whenshall I re - gain thy 
placed me _ here on earth, And with-held the re - col- 
Spir-- .it from on high; But, un - til the Key of 
lay this mor-tal by, Fa- ther,Moth - er, may I 


in the highand glo-rious place! WhenshallI re-gain thy 
Thou hast placed me here onearth, And with-held the re- col- 
Thro’ ap pirit from on high; But, un-tilthe Key of 
When I lay this mor- tal by, Fa - ther,Mother, may I 


O My Father 
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pres-ence And a - gain be- hold thy face? In _ thy 
lec- tion Of my for - mer friendsand birth; Yet oft- 
Knowledge Was re - stored, I knewnot why. In_ the 
meet you In your roy - al courtson high? Then, at 


Se SS 

Di ET A AES NERNEY SET RENE ASSTSE YOR OSES 1 PRUE REET OT SY ET ees ree SST 
pres-ence And a-gainbe-hold thy face? In_ thy 
lec - tion Of myfor-mer friendsand birth; Yet  oft- 
Know-ledge Was restored,I knewnot why, In the 
meet you In your royal courts on high? Then, at 
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ho - ly hab-i- ta-tion Did my spir - it oncere- 
times a sec-retsomething Whispered,Youre a stranger 
heawns are os emg single? No; the thought makes reason 
length,when Ivecomplet-ed All you sent me forth to 


In thy ho- ly hab - i - ta-tion Did myspir-it once re- 
Yet oft-timesa se- cret something Whisperedyyourea stranger 
In the heavnsare parents single? No;thethought makes reason 
Thenat length,when I’ve completed All _yousent me forth to 
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271 O Lord of Hosts 


A. DALRYMPLE 


Suppliantly d = 66 GEORGE CARELESS 


2.20. . Lord of hosts, we now in-voke Thy 
2. May we for- ev - er think of thee And 
83. Pre-pare our minds that we may see The 


Spir - it most di- vine To cleanse our heartswhile 
of thy suff-rings sore, En-dured for us on 
beau-ties of thy grace, Sal- va- tion purchased 


par-take The brok - en bread and wine. 
Cal - va-ry, And  praisethee ev -  er-more. 
on that tree For all who seek thy face. 


A. 5. 
As brethren let us ever live May union, peace, and love abound, 
In fellowship and peace! And perfect harmony, 


Forgive,that God may us forgive, And joy in one continual round 
That love may still increase. Through all eternity. 
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One Sweetly Solemn Thought 


PHOEBE CARY 
Solemnly J 
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273 On The Mountain’s Top Appearing 


JOHN KELLY 


1.0n the moun-tains top ap-pear-ing, Lo, the sa-cred 
2.Lo, thy sun is ris’n in glo-ry! God himself ap- 


8.En - e - mies no moreshalltrouble; All thy wrongs shall 


her - ald stands, Wel-come néws to Zi - on_ bear-ing, 

pears thy Friend. All thy foes shall flee be- fore thee. 

be re-dressed, For thy shame thou shalt have dou-ble, 
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on, long’ in hos - tile lands. Mourn-i 
Hear their boa- sted tri-umphs end. Great de - liv- rence, 
In thy Mak-ers fav- or blest: All thy  con-flicts 


Mourn-ing cap-tive! God him-self shallloose thy bands. 
All thy  con-flicts End in an e-ter- nal rest. 
Great de - livtrence Zi - on’s King vouchsafes to send. 


O Thou, Before the World Began 
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FRANK W.ASPER 
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Zid O Thou Kind and Gracious Father 
CHARLES DENEE GEORGE CARELESS 


Suppliantly d='76 


thou kind and _ gra-cious Father, Reign-ing in the 
2. We have met this Sab-bathmorning, Words of life and 
3. Help us to re - sisttemp-ta-tion; Help us to re- 


heavns a-bove,Look on us, thy hum-ble_ chil-dren;Fill us 
truth to hear.Teachus how to ev- er serve thee And thy 
frainfrom ill;Help us all to gainsal - va-tion; Help us 


with thy ho- ly love; Fill us withthy ho - ly love. 
ho - ly name re-vere, And thy ho- ly name re - vere, 
all to do thy will; Help us all to do thy will. 


Rest, Rest for the Weary Soul 
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GEORGE CARELESS 


- NAISBITT 


HENRY W, 
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277 Praise Ye the Lord 
ISAAC WATTS EVAN STEPHENS 
With spirit J-84 


1. Praise ye the Lord! my heartshall join In work so 
2. Praiseshall em- ploy my no- blest powrs While im-mor- 
@. Why should I make a man my trust? Prin-ces must 


di- vine, Now,whilethe flesh is 
en- dures; My days of praise shall 
to dust; Their breath departs;their 


my a- bode Andwhen my soul as- cends to “God. 
neer be past While life and  thoughtand be- ing last. 
pomp andpow’r And thoughtsall van-ish in an_ hour, 


Happy the man Sines hopes rely His truth forever saad secure; 

On Tsrael’s God! He mada the sky He saves th’oppressed; He feeds the poor; 
And earth and seas with all their train, He sends the troubled conscience peace 
And none shall find his promise vain. And grants the captive sweet release. 


6 7 
The Lord gives eyesight tothe blind, He loves the Saints; he knows them well 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; But turns the wicked down to hell, 
He helps the stranger in distress, Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns 
The widow and the fatherless. Praise him in everlasting strains. 


278 Proud? Yes, Of Our Home in the Mountains 
J.S. LEWIS J.S.LEWIS 
Joyfully é = 88 


1. Proud? Yes, of ourhome in the moun-tains, Where 
2. The Saints are in-vit- ing the na-tions Un-to 
8. God’s Zi - on is rich, and her bless-ing The wide 


Proph-ets of Is - rael re - side, And faith-ful ones 
cham-bers pre-pared of our God, To join in the 
world will for-ev - er -cel, E’en now see her 


quaff from the foun-tains, Where wis-dom and vir- tue a- 
work of re-demp-tion, Far a - way from the scourge and the 
Peo-ple pos-sess-ing More than po-ets or proph-ets could 


The Lord is now pour-ing a bless-ing Is 
Al-read-y the “black-horsé’is  pranc-ing, De- 
Like pil-lars of heav-en her moun-tains, A- 


Of Our Home in the Mountains 
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279 Ring Out, Wild Bells 


ALFRED TENNYSON CRAWFORD M. GATES 
With fervor d-=72 


1.Ring | Se, the wild sky, The fly-ing cloud,the 
2.Ring  out,the old; ring in thenew;Ring hap-py bells a- 


3.Ring in the val- iant men and free,The larg-er heart the 
=< cme 


kind-lier hand;Ring out the dark-ness of the land; Ring 


frost- y light;The year is dy-ing in the night;Ring 
cross the snow;The year is go-ing; let him go; Ring 


out, wild bells,and let him die.The year is dy - ing 
out the false;ring in the true.The year is go - ing, 
i the Christthat is to be. Ring out the dark-ness 


ANT 2.48 Bee Lee 
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in the night; Ring out, wild bells,and tet himdie. 
let him go; Ring out, the falsejring in the true. 
of the land; Ring in the Christthat is to be. 


280 Reverently and Meekly Now 
JOSEPH L. TOWNSEND EBENEZER BEESLEY 


Reverently d=72 


. Rewrent-ly and meek-ly now Let thy head most hum-bly bow. 
. In this bread now blest forthee,Em-blem of my bod-y see; 
. Bid thine heart allstrife to cease;Withthy brethrenbe at peacé. 
At the throneI in- ter-cede.Forthee ev-er do I_ plead. 


Think of methouransomedone, ThinkwhatI for thee havedone 
In this wa-ter orthis wine, Em-blem of my blood di-vine, 
Oh, for- give, as thouwouldstbe K’en for-giv-en now by me, 
I have Tovellthee asthy friend With a lovethatcan-not end. 


With my blood that drippedlikerain,Sweetin ag- o-ny of pain. 
Oh, re-mem-ber what wasdone That the sin-ner might be won, 
In the sol-emn faith ofprayer Cast up-on me all thy care, 
Be o- be-dient,I im-plore, Prayeriul,watchful,ev- er-more, 


With my bod-y onthetree I have ran-somed e - ven thee. 
On the cross of Cal-va-ry I have suf-fered death for thee. 
And my spir its graceshallbe Like a foun-tain un-to thee. 
And be corstantun-to me Thatthy Sav-ior I may be. 


Sacred the Place of Prayer and Song 
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282 Savior, Redeemer of My Soul 
ORSON F. WHITNEY EVAN STEPHENS 
Fervently d=5A4 


1. Sav-ior, Re-deem-er of my soul,Whose mighty hand hath 
2. Nev-er can I re- pay thee,Lord;But I can love thee 
3. O’er-rule mine acts to serve thine ends;Change frowning foes|to 


made mewhole,Whose won- drous pow’rhathraised me up, 
and thy word; Hath it not beenmy one de- light 
smil- ing friends; Chas-ten my soultill I shall be 


And filled with sweet my bit-ter cup! What tongue my grat- i - 
My joy by day,mydreambynight?Then let my lips pro- 
In per-fect har-mo-nywith thee. Make me more wor- thy 


tude can telly O gra-cious God of Is - 
claim it still, And all my life re - flect thy will. 
of thy love, And fit me for the life a- bove. 


Neukomm. 
Arr. by Ebenezer Beesley 


The Seer, Joseph, The Seer 


JOHN TAYLOR 
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Allegro moderato d 
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the heav-en-ly world to view. 
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284 Softly Beams the Sacred Dawning 


JOHN JAQUES 


Andante d =72 


hast-ing on, 
liv - ing light ap- pear, 
sumed by heav'n-ly fire, 
Is - rael will be blest, 


5. 
Odors sweet the air perfuming, 
Verdure of the purest green; 
In primeval beauty beaming 
Will our native earth be seen, 


None have seen the untold treasures 
Which the Father hath in store, 
Teeming with surpassing pleasures, 
Even life forevermore. 


len - nial morn, And to Saints gives wel-come 
les - tial cheer,Streaming From e - ter-nal foun-tains,Rays of 
mists re-tire; Na-tures u - 
be at rest, Rap-id - ly 


That the 
Rays of liv - ing light ap - pear. 
Is con- sumed by heavn-ly fire. 
Then all 


GEORGE CARELESS 


1. Soft - ly beams the sa- creddawning Of the great mil- 
2. Splen- did, ris- ing o’er the mountains,Glow- ing with ce - 
3. Swift- ly flee the clouds of darkness, Speed-i - ly the 

4. Yea, the fair sab- bat - ic e-ra, When the worldwill 


warn-ing That the 


ni - ver- sal blackness Is  con- 
is draw-ing near-er; Then all 


day is hast-ing on. 


Is- rael will be blest. 


At the resurrection morning, 
We shall appear as one; 

O what robes of bright adorning 
Will the righteous then put on! 


Mourn no longer,Saints beloved; 
Brave the dangers,no retreat; 
Neither let your hearts be moved; 
Scornthe trials you may meet, 


285 Though Deepening Trials 


ELIZA R.SNOW GEORGE CARELESS 
Cheerfully 4=88 


1. Though deep’ning tri-als throng your way, Press on,press on, ye 
2. Thoughoutward ills a-wait us here, The time at long-est 
3.Lift up yourheartsin praiseto God; Let your re-joic-ings 
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Saints of God! Ere longthe res-ur- rec-tionday Willspeadits 
is not long Ere Je-susChristwillre-ap-pear, | Surrounded 
nev - er cease;Thoughtribula-tions ragea-broad, Christsaysin 
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life and truth a-broad, Will spreadits life and truth a-broad. 
by a glo-rious throng, Surrounded by a  gloriousthrong, 
me ye shall have peace.”Christsays;In me yeshall have peace.” 


*, 5. 
What though our rights have been assailed? His work is moving on apace, 
What though by foes we’ve been despoiled? And great events are rolling forth, 


Jehova’s promise has not failed; The kingdom of the latterdays, 

Jehova’s purpose is not foiled. The“little stone,” must fill the earth. 
6. vA 

Though Satan rage,’tis all in vain; All glory to his holy name 

The words the ancient Prophet spoke, Who sends his faithful servants forth 

Sure as the throne of God remain; To prove the nations, to proclaim 


Nor men nor devils can revoke. Salvation’s tidings through the earth. 


286 Unanswered Yet? The Prayer 
OPHELIA G. ADAMS CHARLES D.TILLMAN 


Tenderly ¢ = 50 


. Un - an-swered yet? The prayeryourlipshaveplead-ed In ag-o- 
. Un - an-swered yet? Thoughwhenyoufirst pre-sent-ed Thisone pe- 
. Un - an-swered yet? Nay, do not say un-grant-ed, Per-haps your 
. Un - an-swered yet? Faithcan-not be un-an-swered; Her feet were 


ny of hearttheseman-y years? Doesfaith be-gin to fail, is hopede- 
ti-tion at the Fa-ther’sthrone, Itseemed you could not wait thetime of 

part is not yet whol-ly done; Thework be-gan when firstyourprayerwas 
firm-ly plant-ed on the rock, A-mid the wild-est storm prayer stands un- 


part-ing, Andthink you all in vajinthosefall-ing tears? Saynot the 
ask-ing, So ur-gent was yourheart to make itknmown. Tho years have 
ut-tered, And God will fin-ishwhat he has be-gun. If you will 

daunt-ed, Norquails be-fore the loud-est thun-der shock.She knows Om- 
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Fa - ther hath not heard your prayer; Youshall haveyour de - sire, some- 
passedsincethen,do not de-spair, The Lord will an-swer you, some- 
keep the spir- it burn-ing there,Hisglo- ry you shall see, some- 
ni - po-tence has heard her prayer, Andcries,“It shall be done,’? some- 


Unanswered Yet? The Prayer 
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some-where, You shall have your de- sire, some-time, some-where. 
time, some-where,The Lord will an-swer you, some-time, some-where. 
time, some-where, His glo-ry you shall see, some-time,some-where. 
some-where, And cries;Itshall be done,’ some-time, some-where. 


287 While of These Emblems We Partake 
JOHN NICHOLSON S. McBURNEY 
Reverently d =66 


While of these em-blems we par-take, In Je-sus’nameand for his sake, 
2. For us the blood of Christwasshed;For us on Cal-v’'ry's cross he bled, 
8. The law was bro-ken; Je-sus died That jus-tice might be sat - is-fied, 
A. But rise tri-umph-antfromthetomb,And in e- ternal splen-dorbloom, 
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Let us re-mem-ber and be sure Ourheartsandhandsareclearand pure. 
And thus dis-pelledthe aw-ful gloom, Thatelsewerethis cre-a- tion's doom. 

That manmightnot re-main the slave Ofdeath,of hell,or of thegrave, 
Freed fromthe powr of deathand pain, WithChristthe Lord,to rule andreign. 


288 Ye Children of Our God 


PARLEY P. PRATT GEORGE CARELESS 
Reverently J: 69 
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4. Ye chil-dren of our God, Ye Saints of lat-ter-days,Sur- 
2. He giveshis flesh and blood,Oursouls to pur- i - fy, And 
8. We do re-mem-ber him, His sor-row, pain,and death,And 
4. He triumphed oerthe grave And then as-cend-ed high,Where 
La 8 


roundthe ta- ble of our Lord,Surround the ta- ble of our 
bless-es us with ev’ry good,Andbless-es us with ev-’ry 

how with powr he rose a- gain, And how withpowrhe rose a- 
throned in powr he atta to save Wherethronedinpowrhe sits to 


Lord, And join to sing his praise,And join to sing his praise. 
good, And thus he bringsus nigh, And thus he bringsus nigh. 
gain, Tri-- um-phant from the earth,Tri - um-phant fromthe earth. 
save And bringthe sin-ner nigh, And oie the sin-ner nigh. 


5 6 
He soon will come again, Arrayed in spotless white, 
And with his people taste We'll then each other greet, 
The marriage supper of the lamb, And see Messiah throned in might 


With his own presence blest. And worship at his feet. 


Up! Arouse Thee, O Beautiful Zion 
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LEROY J. ROBERTSON 
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a-wake,hear the war - der’s deep cry, 
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290 A Voice Hath Spoken From the Dust 


J. MARINUS JENSEN J. J. KEELER 
Joyously 4=100 


1. A voicehathspok-en from the dust, Its mes-sage 
2. Should sorrow come,we’ll not des-pair, For he would 
8. Be-fore the Lord then hum-bly go; His mes-sage 


pure with- out al-loy Of treas-ured hope, and 
not that men should pine; The grief that comes we'll 
will our spir- its buoy; On us his bless-ings 
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sac - redtrust. O ‘“Menare that they might havejoy.” 
learn to bear Un- til a- gain the sun dothshine. 
he’ll be-stow, For “Men are that a aaa joy.” 


291 We're Not Ashamed to Own Our Lord 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS JOSEPH J.DAYNES 


4. We're not a-shamed toown our Lord And worship himon earth.We 
2. When Je-suscomesin burning flameTo recompensethe just, The 
83.He then will give us our‘new name With robesof righteousness, And 
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love tolearnhisho - ly word And knowwhat souls areworthWe 
world willknowtheon - lynameInwhichtheSaintscantrust.The 
in thenewJe-ru - salemE ternal hap- pi - ness.And 

We love to learn his holy word 


love tolearnhis ho-ly word;Welove tolearnhis ho - ly word; 
worldwill know the on4y name ,The worldwill know the on- ly name, 
in thenewJe-ru-sa-lem,Andin thenew Je- ru - sa- lem, 


We love tolearn his ho-ly word And know whatsoulsareworth, 
The world willknowthe on-ly name In whichthe Saintscantrust, 
And in the new Je - ru-sa- lem E - ter-nal hap-pi- ness. 


The Voice of God Again Is Heard 
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EVAN STEPHENS 
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EVAN STEPHENS 


os-pel 


o 
= 
= 
r 
= 

oO 

3 

i=] 
= 
7 
~ 

° 
~~ 

° 

oo 


= 
2 
eo 
a 
ai 
a 
3) 
=] 
eo 
= 
om 
a 
o 
= 
& 
Mo) 
he 
3 
® 
| 
wn 
Lal 
5 
om 
3 
oo 
! 
cS 
uo) 
) 
oS 
St 
S) 
» 
° 
= 
8 
> 
v 
P| 
& 
- 


2.0 


mes-sen-gers of truth, 
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The curse of dark-ness is with-drawn. The 
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greet the King of 


na,shout a 


ry. Shout we ho - san- 


glo - 


Be-gins a - 


tion 
blend - ing Shalljoin in 


-joice,for your sal - va 


Re 


a- tion 


Till all cre - 


gain 


tion. 


pen - sa - 
end - ing. 


- nal dis- 


asl 
al 
sal 
° 
: 
E 
> 
a 
' 
a 
] 
s 
n 
= 
f= 
+ 
= 
vo 
r= 


t 
® 
1 
> 
a 
= 
a 
=| 
D 
a 
Bi 
5 
- 
oO 
& 
D 
& 

1 

) 
3 
5 
3 
:=) 

oo 
3 
ry 
u 

oo 
v 
= 
rc) 


293 What Voice Salutes the Startled Ear? 
HENRY W. NAISBITT EBENEZER BEESLEY 
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1. What voice sa-lutes the start-led ear Andwakesthe strick-en heart, 
2. This doth notspringfromearth-ly soil Norfrom its wis-dom grow; 
3. Here,wherethe o-pen bier sus-tains The friendjust passeda-way, 
4. And so wethankthee, Fath-er, God; Thy voice willraisethe dead, 


Yet seems to chideeachchild-ishfear, And life a-gain im- part? 
*Tis not e-voked by stu-dent’s toil, Though years hath crownd with SNOW. 
We know that glad re-lief ob-tainsFromits en-cumt’ringclay. 
E’enthough a thorn-y paththeytrod Orwere by Cal-v'ry led; 


Is it an ech-o of the past,To whichwe si-lentcling? 
No! rich ex-perience bids this swell, Di-vine its pre-cious ring 
While by the read- y grave we stand,Ex-ult- ing faithwe bring 
*Twasthere thy Son,our Sav-ior, went, And man by this can sing 
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What Voice Salutes the Startled Ear? 


294 Thou Dost Not Weep Alone 
ELIZA R. SNOW GEORGE CARELESS 


1. Thoudostnotweepto weep a- lone, The broad be-reave-mentseemsto fall 
2. Butlo! what joy sa-lutesour grief! Bright rainbows crown the tear-tulgloom, 

3. Itsoothesonrsor-row,saysto thee, The Lord in chastening comesto bless; 
A. 'Tiswellwiththede-part-ed one; Hisheavenlitiampwas shining bright, 


Un-heed-ed and un- felt by none: Hewasbe-loved,be-loved by all. 
Hope, hope e - ter-nal, brings re-lief; Faith soundsatri-umphoerthe tomb. 
God is thy God,and he will be A Fa-therto the fa-ther-less. 
Andwhen his mor-tal day wentdown, His spir-it fledwhere reigns nonight. 
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5 6 
*Tis meet to die as he has died, Vain are the trophies wealth can give! 
He smiled amid death’sconqueredgloom. His memory needs no sculptor’s art, 
While angels waited by his side, He’s left a name—his virtues live, 


To bear a kindred spirit home. ’Graved on the tablets of the heart. 


295 When Christ Was Born in Bethlehem 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW EBENEZER BEESLEY 
With spirit /=108 


enChristwas born in Beth- le-hem,’ Twas night, but seemed the 
en peace was spread throughouttheland;The li - on fed be - 
shep-herds watcld theirflocks bynight,An an-gel bright-er 


ros 


noon of day;The stars,whose light Was pureandbright,Shonewith unwavting 
side the lamb;Andwiththe kid To pas-ture led The spotted leop-ard 
than the sun, Ap-peared in air, And gent-ly said;‘Fear not,be not a - 


ray,shone with un-wav-ring ray;But one,one glo-rious star, But 
fed, The spot-ted leop-ard fed; In peace the calfand bear, In 
fraid,Fearnot,be not a-fraid.For lo! be-neath your eyes,For 


b 


one,one glo-rious star Guid-edthe easternmagi from a- far. 
eacethecalfandbear, The wolfandlamb reposedtogeth-er there. 
o! be neath your eyes, Earthhas becomeasmiling par - a-dise!” 


296 The Wintry Day, Descending to Its Close 


ORSON F.WHITNEY EDWARD P. KIMBALL 
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The win-try day, descending to its close, In-vites all 
I can-not go to rest but lin-ger still In med-i- 
A- way be- yondtheprairies of the West Where ex-iled 
The wil-der- ness,that naught before would yield,Is now be- 
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wea- ried na-ture to re - pose,Andshades of night are 
ta - tion at my win-dow sill, While,like the twink - ling 
Saints in sol- i-tudewere blest;Wherein-dus-try the 
come a_ fer-tile,fruitful field.Whereroamedat will the 


fall-ingdenseand fast Likesa- ble cur-tainsclosingotrthe 
starsin heav-ens dome,Comeone by one sweet memories of 

seal of wealthhas set A-mid the peaceful vales of Des-er- 
sav-age In-dian band,Thetem-pledcit-ies of the Saintsnow 


The Wintry Day, Descending to Its Close 


past. Pale throughthe gloomthe newly fall-en snow Wrapsin a 
home. And wouldstthou ask me where my fan-cy roves To re-pro- 
et. Un-heed-ing still the fierc-est blasts that blow,With tops en- 
stand. Andsweetre - lig-ion in its pur-i-ty In-vitesall 


shroud the si-lent earth below As though’twere mercy’s hand had 
duce the hap-pyscenes it loves?Where hopeand mem-o - ry to- 
crust-ed by e-ter-nalsnow,The tow-ring peaks that shield the 
men to itsse cur-i-ty.There is myhome,thespot I 


rit. rall.molto. 


spread the pall, A  sym-bol of for-givenessun-to all. 
eth - er dwell And paint the pic-tured beauties that I tel1? 
en - der sod,Stand,types of freedom reared by nature’s God. 

love so  well,Whose worth and beauty pennortonguecantell, 


297 When Dark and Drear the Skies Appear 


EMILY H.WOODMANSEE JOSEPH J. DAYNES 
Fluently d=72 
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4. When dark anddrearthe skies ap-pear,And doubt and 
2. With jeal - ous zealGod guardsour weal Andlifts our 
3. The dir - est woethat mor~ tals knowCanneer’ the 


dread would’ thee en - thrall,Look up nor fear; the 
way - ward thoughts a - bove. Whenstorms as- sail life’s 
hon - est heart ap- pall, Who holds the trust that 


near;And Prov-i - denceis 
bark so frail,We seek the ha- ven of his love. 
just, And Prov-i - denceis 


v, 


From heavn a-bove, his light and love, God giv- eth 
And when our eyes tran-scend the skies, His ra-cious 
Should foes in-crease to mar our peace, Frus-trat- ed 
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When Dark and Drear the Skies Appear 
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free - ly when we call. Our ut- most need is 
pur - pose is com- plete. No more the night dis - 
all their plans shall fall. Our ut-~most need is 


oft de- creed, And Prov- i - denceis o-ver all. 
tracts our sight; The clouds are all be-neath our feet. 
oft de-creed, And Prov- i - denceis ov-er all, 


298 Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 
WESLEY’S COLLECTION EVAN STEPHENS 
Calmly d=69 


1. sim- ple souls who stray Far fromthe path of peace, 
2. Mad-ness and mis-er - y Ye count our life be-neath, 
3. So wretch-ed and ob- scure,The manwhom ye de-spise, 
4. Rich-es un-searcha - ble In Je-sus’ love we Know, 


Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 


Pr 


That lone-ly, un-fre - quent-ed way To life and hap- pi- 
And noth-ing greator goodcan see Or glo - rious in our 
So fool-ish, im-po - tent,and poor,A - bove your scorn we 
And pleas-ures springing fromthe wellOf life our souls o’er- 


ness, Why will ye fol- ly love And throng the downward road 
death; As on-ly born to grieve,Be-neath your feet we lie 

rise, We throughthe Ho-ly Ghost Can wit-ness bet-ter things, 
flow. The Spir-it we re-ceive Of wis-dom,grace,and pow’: 


And hate the wis - dom from a - bove And mock the sonsof God? 
And ut- ter - ly con- demned we live Andun - 1a- mented die, 

For he,whose blood is all ourboast,Hasmadeus priests and kings, 
Andthough’midscenesof woe we live,Re-joice we ev-er-more. 


5. 6. 
Angels our servants are With him we walk in white; 
And keep inallourways; We in his image shine; 
Andintheirwatchfulhandsthey bear § Qurrobesare robesof glorious light, 
The sacred sons of grace; Our righteousness divine. 
Unto that heavenly bliss Onall the kings of earth 
They all our steps attend, With pity we look down; 
And God himself our Father is, And claim,in virtue of our birth, 


And Jesus is our Friend. A never-fading crown. 


299 What Was Witnessed in the Heavens? 
JOHN S.DAVIS EVAN STEPHENS 


1. What was witnessed in the heavens? Why, an an-gel earthward bound. 
2. Had we not be-fore the gospel? Yes; itcameof old to men. 
3. Where so long has been the gos-pel? Didit pass fromearth a-way? 


Had hesomething with him bringing? Yesthe gospel,joyful sound! 
Thenwhat isthis lat-er gos-pel?’Tis the first onecomea - gain. 
Yes;’twas taken back to heav-en Tillshould dawna brighter day. 


It was to bepreachedinpower On the earth,thean-gel said, 
This was preached by Pauland Peter And by Jesus Christ,the Head; 
What became of those de-part-ed, Knowing notthe gospel plan? 


To all1men, ali tonguesand nations That upon itsface are spread. 
This we lat- ter Saints are preaching.Wetheir footsteps wishtotread. 
In the spir-it worldtheyilhearit;God is justtoev-’ry man. 
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300 An Angel From on High 


PARLEY P.PRATT JOHN TULLIDGE 
Quietly ¢ =92 _— 
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1. An an-gelfrom on high The long,long si-lence broke; 
. Sealedby Mo-ro-ni’s hand,It has for a - ges lain, 
speaks of Jo-seph’s seed And makes the rem-nant known 
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De - scending fromthe sky, These gra-cious words he spoke: 
To wait the Lord’s com-mand From dust to eak a - gain. 
Of na-tionslongsince dead Who once had dwelta - lone. 
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“Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’s lonely hill,A sacred record liesconcealed. 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTo ush-er in Christ’sreignonearth. 
The ful-ness of the yos-pel, too, Its pa- ges will re-veal to view. 


Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’s lone-ly hill,A sa-cred re-cordliesconcealed.” 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTousher inChrist’sreignon earth. 
The ful-nessof the gospel, too, Its pa- ges will re-veal to view. 
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The time is now fulfilled, The long expected day; 

Let earth obedience yield, And darkness flee away. 

Remove the seals; be wide unfurled Its light and glory to the world. 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled Its light and glory to the world. 
oe Israel filled with joy Shall now be gathered home, 

Their wealth and means employ To build Jerusalem: 

While Zion shall arise and shine And fill the earth with truth divine, 
While Zion shall ariseand shine And fill the earth with truth divine. 
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Ea-ger eyesare watching, 
Trying now to make the 


Senda gleam a-cross the wave; 


er lights be burn-ing; 


Let the low- 


you may save. 


trugg ling seaman You may res-cue} 
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Some poor fainting, 


302 Come, All Ye Sons of God 
T. DAVENPORT O. P. HUISH 
Boldly ¢=68 


1. Come, all ye sons of God, who have re-ceived the priest-hood; 
2.Come, all ye scat+teredsheep,and lis-ten to your Shep-herd, 
83.Re - pentand be bap-tized,and have yoursins re - mit - ted, 
4. And whenyour griefis o’er and end-ed your af - flic - tion, 


Go spreadthe gos-pelwide, and gath-er in his peo-ple; 
While you the blessingsreap, which long have been pre-dict - ed; 
And get the Spir-it’s zeal; O thenyoull be u - nit - ed; 
Your spir- its then will soar to a-wait the res-ur - rec-tion; 


The lat- ter- day work has be- gun, to gath-er scattered 
By proph-ets long it’s been fore-told,He’ll gath-er you in- 
Go cast up- on him all yourcare; He will re-gard your 
And then his pres-ence you'll en- joy, in heavn-ly blissyour 
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Is - rael in, And bring thembackto Zi- on praise the 
to his fold,And bring you hometo Zi- on to praise the Lamb. 
hum-ble pray’r,And bring you home to Zi- on to praise the Lamb. 
time em-ploy, A thou-sandyearsin Zi - on praise the 


303 Come, All Ye Sons of Zion 
‘WILLIAM W. PHELPS JOHN TULLIDGE 


_Enthusigstically é=404 


1.Come,all ye sons of Zi-on, And let us praise the Lord; 
2. Come, ye dis-persedof Ju-dah, Join in thethemeand sing, 

3.Re-joice, re-joice,O  Is-rael, And letyourjoys a-bound! 
4.Thengath-er up for Zi- on, Ye Saints throughout the land, 


au. Bs yt tt Sp 


His ran-somedare re- turn-ing Ac-cord-ing to his word; 
With har-mo~- ny un- ceas-ing,The prais-es of our King, 
The voice of Godshallreachyou Wher - ev-er you are found 
And clear the way be- fore you, As Godshallgive com-mand. 


sa-credsong and gladness They walk the nar-row way, 
Whose arm is now ex- tend-ed, On whichthe world may gaze, 
And call you backfrom bondage, That you may singhis praise 
Though wick-ed men and dev-ils Ex - ert their powr;tis vain, 


And thank the Lord whobrought themTo see the lat-ter- day. 

To gath-er up the right-eous In these the lat-ter-days. 
In Zi-on and Je - ru-salem, In these the lat-ter-days. 
Since he who is e - ter- nal Has_ said youshallob- tain. 


304 Come, O Thou King of Kings 
PARLEY P. PRATT 


Boldly d=92 


1. Come, O thou King of kings;Weve wait-ed long for 
2. Come,make an end to sin And cleansethe earth by 
8. Ho - san-nas now shall soundFrom all the ran - somed 


thee,With heal-ing in thy wings To set thy peo-ple 
fire, And righteousnessbring in, That Saints maytune the 
throng,And glo-ry ech-o round A new tri-uumph-al 


Come, thou de- sire of na - tions, 
With songs of joy a hap - pier 


Come,thou de - sire,come,thoude-sire of na-tions, 
With songs of joy,withsongsof joy a hap-pier 
The wide ex-panse,the wide ex-panse of heav-en 


lyre 
song; 


} 
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come; Let Is- rael now be gath - ered 
strain,To wel-come in thy peace - ful reign. 
fill With an-themssweetfrom Zi - on’s hill. 


305 Come, Come, Ye Saints 
WILLIAM CLAYTON 
Resolutely 4-66 


1. Come,come,ye Saints,no toilnor labor fear; But withjoy wend your way; 
2. Whyshouldwe mourn or thinkourlotishard?’Tis not so; all isright. 
8. We'll find the placewhichGod for us prepared, Far a-way in the West. 
4. Andshouldwe die be-foreourjourney$through,Happy daytall is well! 


Though hard to youthis journey may appear,Graceshallbe as yourday. 
Why should wethinktoearnagreatre-ward, If we now shunthefight? 
Where noneshallicome to hurt or make a-fraid ;There the Saints will be blessed. 
We then are free frgmtoilandsorrow,too; With the just weshalldwell. 


Tis bet-ter far for us to strive Our useless care from us todrive; 
Gird up your loins;fresh courage take;Our God will nev - er us for-sake; 
We'll make the air with mu-sic ring,Shout praisesto our God and King; 
But if our lives aresparedagain Tosee the Saints theirrestobtain, 


Do this,and joy your hearts willswell. All is well, 
And soon we'llhave thistruth to tell All is well, all is well! 
A - bove the rest these words we'lltell All is well, all is well! 
oO howwelll makethis chor-us swell All is well, all is well! 


306 Come, Let Us Anew 


CHARLES WESLEY JAMES LUCAS 
Resolutely d=72 


1.Come, let us a- new; our jour-ney pur- sue; Roll 
2.Our life as adream,our time as a streamGlides 
8.0 that each in the day of his com-ing may say, “I have 


round withthe year; And __nev-er standstill till the Master ap-pears. 
swift-ly a-way,Andthe fu - gi-tivemomentre-fus-es to stay. 
fought my way thru.I have finishedtheworkThoudidst giveme to do.’ 


Soe kell 
~ a . 
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His a- dor- a-ble will, let us glad-ly ful - fil, And our 
7 The ar- row is flown; ¥ the mo-ments are gone;The mil- 
O that eachfromthe Lord may re-ceive the glad word? Welland 
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tal- lents im-prove,By the pa-tience of hope and the 1a - bor of 
len - ni- al yearPresses on to our view,and e - ter-ni-ty’s 
faith-ful- ly done; En-ter in-to my joy and sit down on my 


Come, Let Us Anew 


By the pa-tienceof hope and the la- bor of love. 
here, Press-es on to our view;and e - ter- ni-ty’s here. 
throne, En- ter in - tomy joy andsit down on my throne?’ 


307 Sweet is the Work, My God, My King 
ISAAC WATTS JOHN J. MCCLELLAN 


Worshipfully ds 84 
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Sweet is the work,my God, my King,To praisethy name,give thanksand sing, 
Sweet is the day of sa-cred rest,No mor-tal care shall seize my breast. 
My heartshall trtumph In my Lord And bless hisworksand bless hisword; 

But, oh,what tri-umph shall I raise To thydear namethroughendlessdays, 
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To show thy love by morning light, Andtalkof allthy truthsat night. 
O may my heart in tune be found Like David's harpof sol-emn sound. 

Thy works of grace,how bright they shine,Howdeepthy counsels,how di-vine! 
When in the realmsof joy I see Thyfaceinfullfe-lic- 1 - ty! 


5. 6. 
Sin, my worst enemy before, Then shall I see and hear and know 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; All I desired and wished below; 
My inward foes shall all be slain And every power find sweet employ 


Nor Satan break my peace again. In that eternal world of joy. 


308 Come, Ye Children of the Lord 
JAMES H. WALLIS 


ee re 
Lo gg fh 
1. Come,ye chil-dren of the Lord, Let us singwith one ac-cord; 
2.0 how joy-ful it will be, Whenour Sav-ior we shallsee! 
83. All ar-rayed in  spot-less white We willdwell’mid truth andlight; 


Let usraise a  joy-fulstrain!To our Lordwho soonwillreign 
When insplen-dor he'll de-scend.Then all wick-ed - nesswill end. 
We will sing the songs of praise; We willshout in joy-ous lays; 


When all menfrom sin shall be,Cleansed from all in - iq- ui - ty; 
O whatsongswe thenwill sing, To our Sav-ior, Lordand King! 
Earthshallthen be cleansed from sin, Ev-’ry liv-ing thing there-in 


When all men from sin shall cease,Andwilllive in love andpeace. 
O- what love will then bearsway, When our fears shall flee a-way. 
Shall in love and beauty dwell; Thenwith joy each heartwillswell. 


Jesus, My Savior True 
(GUIDE ME TO THEE) O.P. HUISH 


O.P. HUISH 
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Sav-ior true, Guide me 


- sus, my 


1. Je 


thee; 


to 


Guide me 


a - rise, Guide me 
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sin 


8.When strife and 


me _ to 


to do; Guide me to 
bet-ter life; Guide 


Help me_ thy will 
Teach me a 


me to 


Guide 


When tears be - dim my eyes, 


ry hour; 


in the morn-ing bright, 
ev - 
»Whenearth-ly joys are fled, 


Be with me 


ing power 


dark-est night, As 
deem- 


the 
re - 


in 
thy 
When hopes are 
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crushd and dead 


Guide me 
Guide me 
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safe 
Thy glo-ry ’round me shed; 


thou my 
thou my 


Be 
Be 


thee. 


to 


Guide me 


310 For the Strength of the Hills 


Altered by EVAN STEPHENS 
EDWARD L. SLOAN 
Energetically d =88 
1 For the strengthof thehills we bless thee, Our 
2 At the hands of foul op - press - ors We've 
3 Thouhast led us here in safe - ty Where the 
Here the wild bird swift- ly darts on His 


God, our fa- thers God.Thouhast made 
borne and suf-feredlong.Thouhast been our help in 
moun-tain bul- wark stands, As the guar - dian of the 
quar - ry from theheights,Andthe red un - tored 


might - y By thetouch of the mountain sod. Thou hast 
weak - ness,And thystrengthhath made us strong. A - mid 
loved ones Thouhastbroughtfrom man-y lands. For the 
In - dian Seek-ethhere his rude de-lights; But the 


led the cho-sen_ Is- ra-el To freedoms last a - bode. 
ruth-less foes, out- num-bered, In wea-ri-ness we _ trod. 


rock and for the riv - er, The valleySfer-tile sod, 


Saintsfor thy com-mun - ion Have soughtthemoun-ain sod. 


For the Strength of the Hills 


For the strength of thehillswe bless thee,ourGod, Ourfa-thers’ God. 


311 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
CHARLES WESLEY JOSEPH P. HOLBROOK 
With devotion ¢=10 


. Je-sus,Lov- er of my 
. Oth-er ref-uge have I 
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he tem - pest still is high. 
Leave, oh, leave me not a- lone;Stillsup-port and com-fort me. 
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Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, Till the storm of life is 
All my trust on thee is stayed: All my help fromthee I 


past; 
bring. 
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Safe in- to the ha- ven guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov-er my de-fenceless head_With the shad-ow of thy wing. 


312 High on the Mountain Top 
JOEL H. JOHNSON EBENEZER BEESLEY 


Vigorously d=60 


1. High on the moun-taintop A  ban-ner is un-furled;Ye 

2. For God re-mem-bers still His prom-isemadeof old, That 
3. His houseshalltherebereared,His glo-ry to dis-play: And 
4. “For there we shall be taught The law that will go forth, With 
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na-tions now look up; It wavesto alltheworld;In Des - er- 

he on Zi-on’s hill Truth’s standardwouldun-toia Her lightshould 

peo-ple shall be heard In dis-tantlandsto say, “We'llnow go 
truth and wis-domfraught,To gov-ern all theearth;, For- ev - er 
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et’s sweet peace-fulland,On Zi-on’s mount, be-holdit stand! 
there at- tractthe gaze Of all the world in lat-ter- days. 

up and serve the Lord, O-bey his truth andlearnhis word. 
there his ways we'll tread,And save our- selves with all our dead.” 


Then hail to Dede In Deseret api ernl 

A refuge for the good, Rear up its royal head; 

And safety for the great, Though nations may oppose, 

If they but understood Still wider it shall spread; 

That God with plagues will shake Yes, truth and justice, love and grace, 
the world In Deseret find ample place. 


Till all its thrones shall down be 
hurled. 


313 How Firm a Foundation 
KIRKHAM stately d= 104 


1.How firm a _ foun-da-tion,Ye Saintsof the Lord, Is 
2. In ev-’ry con-di-tion,In_ sick-ness,in health, In 
8. Fear not, I am withthee,O be not dis-mayed, For 
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laid foryourfaithin his ex-cel-lent word! Whatmore can he 
pov-er-ty’s vale or a- bound-inginwealth,Athomeor a- 
I am thy God andwill still givethee aid; Pilstrengthenthee, 


say than to youhe has said, You who un-to Je-sus,you 
broad,on the landor the sea,Asthy days may de-mand,asthy 
help thee andcausethee to stand, Up-held by my righteous,up- 
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whoun-to Je-sus,Youwho un-to J e-susfor ref-ugehavefled. 
days may de-mand,Asthy days may de-mand sothy suc-corshall be. 
held by my right-eous,Up-held by myrighteous,om-nip-o-tent hand. 
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4. When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o’erflow, 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee, and sanctify to thee, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


5. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, thy dross to consume 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine 


314 Do What Is Right 


E. KAILLMARK 
With marked accent d = 100 


4. Do what right; the day-dawn is break-ing, Hail-ing a 
2. Dowhat is right;theshack-lesare fall -ing; Chainsof the 
3. Do what is vgs: be faith-fuland fear-less; On-ward,press 


fu-ture of free-domand light; An-gels a- bove us are 
bond-menno long-er are bright,Light-ened by hopesoonthey'll 
on-ward,the goal is in sight; —— are wet nowere 


si - lentnotestak-ing Of ev-’ry ac-tion; Dowhatis right! 
ceaseto be gall-ing;Truthgo-eth on- ward; Do whatis right! 
ao will be tear-less; Sn iar as So In — 
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Do What Is Right 


315 Jehovah, Lord of Heaven and Earth 
OLIVER HOLDEN 


Cement 
1. Je- ho-vah,Lord of heavnandearth,Thy word of truth pro-claim! 
2. Welongto see thyChurch in-crease,Thy glorious kingdom grow, 
8. Roll on thy work in all its power! The dis-tant na-tions bring! 
4. Onegen-ral cho-rus thenshallrise Frommenof ev-’ry tongue, 


O may it spreadfrom a all shall know thy name. 
That all theearthmaylive inpeace,Andheavnbe seen be - low. 

In thy newking-dom may theystand,And ownthee,God and King. 
Andsongs of joy sa-lute theskies, By ev-’ry na- tion sung. 


O may itspreadfrompoletopole,Till all shall know thyname. 
That all the earthmay live inpeace,Andheavnbe seen be-low. 
In thy new king-dommaytheystand,And ownthee, God and King. 
sa - anak aaa »By ev-’ry na- tionsung. 


316 How Great the Wisdom and the Love 
ELIZA R. SNOW THOMAS MCINTYRE 


Calmly d =66 


the wis - dom and the love That 
+ ie pre - cious blood he free - ly _ spilt; His 
. IBY strict o - be - dience Je - sus won The 
marked the path and _ led the way, And 
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filled the courtson high And sent the Sav- ior 
life he free- ly gave, A sin - less sac- ri - 
prize with glo- ry rife:“Thy will, O God, not 
point de - fines, To light and life and 


from a- bove To bleed, and die! 
fice for guilt, A dy - ing world to save. 
mine be done,’ A - dornedhis mor - tal life. 
end - less day, Where God’ full pres-ence shines. 
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5. 6 
How great, how glorious and complete In memory of the broken flesh, 
Redemption’s grand design, We eat the broken bread; 


Where justice, love, and mercy meet And witness with the cup, afresh 
In harmony divine! Our faith in Christ our Head. 


317 | Know That My Redeemer Lives 
SAMUEL MEDLEY LEWIS D. EDWARDS 


With Devotion ¢=62 Sing Mplosy in Unison 


1. I knowthatmy Re-deem-er lives What comfortthis sweetsentencegives! 
2. He lives to grant me rich sup-ply. He lives to guide me with his eye. 
8. He lives, my kind,wise,heavnly friend.He livesand loves me to the end. 
A. He lives, all glo- 24 to his name! He lives pee ey tony oti oe same; 


He lives,he lives,who oncewas dead. He lives,my ev- er-liv-ing head. 
He lives tocomiortmewhenfaint. He lives to hearmysoul’ complaint. 

He lives,and while he lives ll sing. He lives, my Prophet, Priestand King. 
0 sweetthe joy this sentence gives:“I knowthat my Redeemer lives!” 


He lives to bless mewithhis love. He lives topleadformea-bove. 
He lives to silenceall my fears. He lives to wipe a-way my tears. 
He lives andgrants me daily breath; He lives,and Ishall conquer death. 
He lives, all glo-rytohis name! He lives,mySavior,stillthesame; 
=: SSeS Sees eee 
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He lives,my hungrysoulto feed. He lives to blessintime of need. 
He lives to calmmytroubledheart.He lives,all blessings to im-part. 
He lives mymansionto pre-pare. He lives to bringmesafelythere. 
O sweet the joythis sentence gives‘ know that my Redeemer lives!” 
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318 It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 
(LL GO WHERE YOU WANT ME TO GO) 


MARY BROWN CARRIE E. ROUNSEFELL 
Sincerely d= 52 


4. It maynot be onthemountainheightOr o-verthestorm-y 
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Jesuswould have me 
8. There’ssurelysomewherea low- ly place Inearth’s harvest fields so 


sea; It may notbe at the bat-tle’s front My Lord willhave 
speak; There may be now in the paths of sin, Some wand’rer whom 
wide,WhereI may 1la-borthroughlifesshortday For Je-sus_ the 
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need of me; But if by a _ still,small voice hecalls To 
I should seék,; O Sav-ior, if thou wiltbe my guideThough 
Cru-ci - fied; So trust-ing my all tothy ten-dercare, And 


paths that I do not know, I'll an-swerdearLord,withmy 
dark and rug-gedthe way, My voice shallech-o the 
know- ingthou lov- est me, I'll do thy willwith a 


It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 
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hand inthine; I’Ilgowhereyouwantme to go. 
mes-sage sweet; I'll say what you wantmeto say. lll gowhereyou 
heartsincere; I'll be what youwantmeto be. 


wantme to go,dearLord,O-ver mountain,or plainor sea; 
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say, dear Lord, 


319 Glory to God on High 
BODEN FELICE GIARDINI 


high! Let heavn and 
Lord and God, Bore sin’s tre - 
hosts a - bove 


Praise ye his name. 
dous_ load; Praise ye his name! 
Prais-ing his name; 


His love and grace a-dore,Who all our’ sor-rowsbore; 
Tell what his arm has done;Whatspoilsfromdeath he won; 
To him as - crib-ed be Hon-or and maj-est- y 


Sing a- loud ev - er-more, Wor-thy the Lamb! 
Sing his great name a - lone, Wor-thy the Lamb! 
Throughall e Wor-thy the Lamb! 


| Need Thee Every Hour 
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ROBERT LOWRY 


ANNIE S. HAWKES 
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Lord 


gra - cious 
thou near 


I need thee ev-’ry hour, Most 


a. 
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by; 
pain 
One; 


or 
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In joy 
Most ho - 


’ry hour, 
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I need thee ev-’ry hour, 


I need thee ev 


2. 
3. 
4. 


ford. 
nigh. 


peace af - 
thou 


ten- der voicelike thine Can 


Temp-ta- tions lose their powr, When 


No 


vain. 
Son! 


art 
is 
bless - ed 


life 


» Thou 


a - bide, Or 
deed 


ly and 
O make methine in- 


Come quick- 


need thee, Ev-’ryhourI need thee! 


needthee;O I 


I 


I 


my Sav- ior, 


, 


O bless me now 


321 The Lord is My Shepherd 


23rd psalm THOMAS KOSCHAT 
Worshipfully 4 =60 
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd;no wantshall I know; I 
2. Thru theval-ley and shad- ow of deaththough I stray, Since 
8. In the midstof af-flic- tion my ta-ble is  spread;With 


feed in green pas-tures; safe fold-ed I rest; He  lead-eth my 
thouart my Guard-ian, no e- vil I fear; Thy rod shall de- 
bless-ings un meas-ured my cup rureth o’er; With per-fumeand 


soulwherethe stillwa-ters flow, Re-stores me when wand-ring, re - 
find me; thy staff be my  stay;Noharmcan be-fall with my 
oil thou a-nointest my head;Oh,whatshall I ask of thy 
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deems whenop/pressed;Re-stores mewhen wand-ring,re-deems when op-pressed. 
Com-fort-er near; No harm can be-fall with my Com-fort-er near, 
prov-idence more? Oh,what shalll ask of thy prov-i-dence more? 


Lord Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing 


322 


JEAN JACQUES ROUSSEAU 


WALTER SHIRLEY 


Cheerfully 


Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 


ing; 


miss us_ with thy bless 


dis- 
2. Thaks we give and 
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-full sound; 


5 joy 


For the gos-pel 


ad- o -ra-tion 


ing grace. 
our heartsand lives a-bound. 


deem- 


-umph in re- 


Tri 


ing, 
May the fruits of thy sal-va- tion In 


each, thy love possess 
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To the truth may we be found. 
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er faith-ful, Ev-er fajth-ful, 


“ling throughthis wilderness. 


O re-fresh us,Trav. 


fresh us, 
Ev-er faith-ful, Ev-er faith-ful,To, the truthmay we be found. 


re- 


o} 


3LS Now Let Us Rejoice 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS 


Cheerfully ¢=104 


1. Now let us re-joicein the day of sal-va-tion,Nolong-er as 
2. We'll love one an-oth-er and nev-er dis-sem-ble,But ceaseto do 
8. In faithwe’llre-ly onthearm of Je- ho-vah.To guide thru these 


strang-ers onearthneedwe roam. Good tid-ings are sound-ing to 
e-vil and ev-er be one; And whenthe un-god-ly are 
last days of trou-bleandgloom,And aft-erthescour-gesand 
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us and each na-tion; And shortlythe hour of re-demp-tionwill come; 
fear-ing and tremble,Well watch forthe daywhenthe Savior will come, 
har-vestare o-ver,We’llrise withthe justwhenthe Savior doth come. 
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Now Let Us Rejoice 
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When all that was prom-isedthe Saints will be given, And nonewillmo- 
When all that was prom-ised,the Saintswillbe given, Andnonewillmo- 
Then all that was prom-ised,the Saints will be given, Andtheywill be 


lestthemfrommornun-til ev’n, And earth will ap-pear as the 
lestthemfrommornun-til ev’n, And earthwill appear as the 
crownedwiththe an-gels of heavn, And earthwill ap-pear as the 


gar-denof E-den,And Je-suswillsay to all Is- rael,Come home. 
gar-denof E-den,And Je-suswillsay to all Is-rael ,Come home. 
gar-denof E-den,AndChristand his peo-ple willev-er be one. 
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324 


JAMES MONTGOMERY 
Fluently d= 72 


Ut- tered or 
The fall-ing of a 
That in-fant lips can 
The Chris-tian’s na - tive 


souls 


Chris - tian’s 


un - ex- pressed.The 


air, His 


Prayer Is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 


GEORGE CARELESS 


sin - cere de - sire, 
2. Prayer is the bur - den of a sigh, 
8. Prayer’ is the sim - plest form of speech, 


vi 


mo - tion of a 
tear, The up - ward glanc-ing 
try, Prayer the sub - lim - est 

watch word at the 


of an 
strains that 
gates of 


eye, 
reach The 
death; He 


Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry;“Behold, he prays!” 

6. 
The Saints in prayer appear as one 
In word and deed and mind, 
While with the Father and the Son 
Their fellowship they find. 


fire That 
When 


trem- bles in the breast. 
none but God is near. 
maj - es - ty on high. 
en - ters heawn with prayer. 


Nor prayer is made on earth alone: 


The Holy Spirit pleads, 
And Jesus on the Father's throne, 
For sinners intercedes. 

8. 
Oh,thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer, thyself hast trod; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 


325 O Ye Mountains High 


CHARLES W. PENROSE OLD MELODY 
Brightly d=69 _ 


4 

2. Thoughthe great andthe wise all the beau - ties de-spise To the 
8. In thy moun-tain re-treat ,God willstrengthen thy feet;With-out 
4. Hereour voi-ces we'll raise,andwe'llsing to thy praise,Sacred 


a ee 
ye moun-tains high,wheretheclear blue sky Arch-es 


o - ver thevalesof the free, Where the purebreezes blowandthe 
hum-ble and pure thou art dear.Though the haughty may smileand the 


fear of thy foes thoushalltread; And their sil-ver andgold,as the 


home of theprophetsof God; Thy de- livranceis nigh;thy op- 


clear stream-lets flow,How I’ve longed to your bo - som to flee! 
wick - ed re-vile, Yet we love thy glad tid - ings to hear, 
proph-ets have told,Shall be brought to a - dorn thyfair head. 
press -ors shall die; And thy landshall be oeKe-gee a - bode. 
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Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free, Now my ownmountain 
Zi-on! dear Zi-on! homeof the free,Thoughthouwert forcedto 
Zi- on! dear Zi-on!homeof the free,Soonthy tow-ers shall 
Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free,In thy temples we'll 


O Ye Mountains High 


home un-to thee I havecome.All my fond hopesarecen-tered in thee. 
fly to thy chambers on high,Yet wellshare joy and sorrow withthee. 
shine with a splen-dor di-vine,And e -ter-nalthy glo-ryshall be. 

bend; all thy rights well de-fend,And our homeshall be ev-er with thee. 


326 Praise to the Man 
WILLIAM W. PHELPS 


1. Praise to the manwhocom-munedwithJe-ho-vah! Je-sus a- 
2. Praise to his mem-ry,he died as a  mar-tyr! Honoredand 
3.Great is his glo- ry and end-less his priest-hood;Ev-er and 
4. Sac - ri-fice bringsforththe blessings of heav- en; Earth must at- 


noint- ed“that | Prophet and Seer.” Bless-ed to o-pen the 
blest be his ev- er great name! Long shallhis blood whichwas 
ev - er the keys he will hold; Faith-ful and true, he will 
tone for the blood of that man; Wake up the’ worldfor the 


Praise to the Man 


- tions re-vere, 


and na 


tol him, 


- sa-tion;Kingsshallex- 


pen 


last dis- 
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con- flict of jus-tice. Mil-lions shall know brother Jo- sepha 


old. 
- gain, 


prophets of 


the midst of the 


in 


en - ter his king-domCro 
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torsand 


Trai 


heav-en! 


Prophet, as-cend-ed to 


the 


to 


Hail 


Min-gling with Gods,hecan 
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querthe he 


Deathcannot con- 
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ren; 


planfor his breth- 


32/7 The Spirit of God Like a Fire is Burning 


WILLIAM W. PHELPS Anon 
With exultation ¢= 150 


1. The Spir it of God like a_ fire is burn-ing! The 
2. The Lord is ex-tend-ing the Saintsun-der- stand-ing, Re- 
3. We'll call in our sol-emn as-sem-bies in spir- it To 
4 


. How bless-ed the day when the lamb and the li - on Shall 


lat - ter-day glo - ry be - gins to come forth; The 


stor - ing their judg - es and all as at first. The 
Spread forththe king -dom of heav - en a-broad,That 
lle down to - geth- er with- out an- y fre, And 


vis- ions and bless-ings of old are’ re - turn-Iing, And 
knowl-edge and pow - er of God are ex - pand-ing; The 
we through our faith may be - gin to in - her- it The 
Eph-raim_ be crown’d with his : sag in Zi- on, As 


gels are com - ing to vis - it the earth. 
vail o’er the earth is be - gin - ning to burst. 
vis - ionsand  bless- ingsand glo - ries of God. 


Je - sus de - scends with his char - fot on fire. 


The Spirit of God Like a Fire is Burning 


en: 


heav - 


mies of 
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ll sing, andwe 


» 


We 


san- na, ho- san-na to God and the Lamb! Let 


Ho - 


-est be 


in the high 


o them 


t 


ry 


glo - 


328 Sweet Hour of Prayer 
WILLIAM W. WALFORD WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
Pde dz =88 


1. Sweet hour of pray’,sweet hour of pray’r!That calls me from a 
2. Sweet hour of prayt, sweet hour of enevla raga shallmy pe- 


world of care, And bids me at my _  Fa- thers throne Make 
ti - tion bear To him whosetruthand faith-ful-ness En- 
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all my wants and wish-es known.In sea-sons of dis- tress 
gage the wait-ing soul to bless.Andsince he bids me seek 


and grief,My soul has oft-en found re-lief And oft es- 
his face,Be- lieve his word and trust his grace,I’ll cast on 


caped the temp-terS snare By thy re - turn,sweet hour of prayt! 
him my _ ev-’ry care And wait for thee,sweet hour of pray’! 


Sweet Hour of Prayer 


And _ oft es-caped the tempt-ers snare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray’! 
Ill cast onhim my ev-ry care And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayt! 


329 Jesus, Once of Humble Birth 
PARLEY P. PRATT English Chorister 
Solemnly ¢=69 


1. Je - sus, once of  hum-ble birth, Now in glo-ry 
2. Once a meekand low-lylamb. Now the Lord, the 
8. Once he groanedin bloodandtears, Now in glo- ry 
4. Once for- sak-en, left a-lone, Now ex- alt - ed 


comes to.earth. Once he suf-fered griefandpain, Now he 
great I Am; Once up-on the cross hebowed, Now his 
he ap-pears; Once re-ject-ed by his own, Nowtheir 
a throne; Once allthings he meek-ly bore, But he 


comes on earth to reign; Nowhe comeson earth to reign. 
char - iot is thecloud. Nowhischar-iot is the cloud. 
King he shall be known. NowtheirKinghe shall be known. 


now will bear no more. But he nowwill bearno more. 
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330 God Moves in a Mysterious Way 


WILLIAM COWPER 
With deliberation ¢=69 


4. God moves ina mys-ter-ious way His won-ders to per-form; He 
2. Deepin un-fathomable mines Of ne - er-fail-ingskill,He 
8. Ye fearful Saints,fresh couragetake;The clouds ye so muchdread Are 
4. Judge notthe Lordbyfeeblesense But trust him for his grace; Be- 


a a oe ee) TP 
De A at 


plants his foot-stepsin the sea Andrides up- on the storm. 
treas-uresup his bright de-signs And works hissov-reign will. 
big with mer-cy, andshallbreak In bless-ings on your head. 
hind a frown-ing prov-i-dence He hides a smil-ing face. 


N 
5. 6. 
His purposes will ripen fast, Blind unbelief is sure to err 
Unfolding every hour, And scan his works in vain; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, God is his own interpreter, 
But sweet will be the flower. And he will make it plain. 
331 We Thank Thee, O God, For a Prophet 
WILLIAM FOWLER Mrs. NORTON 


Brightly d=76 


4.We thank thee,O God,for a prophet To guide us in 
2. When dark clouds of trou-blehango’erus And threat- en our 
3. Well sing of his WET mercy. We'll wae him by 


ae 


We Thank Thee, O God, For a Prophet 


thesé lat-ter- days. We  thanktheefor send-ing the gos - pel 
peace to de - stroy,Thereis hopesmiling brightly be-fore us, 
day and ay night, Re - joice in his ‘erie ri- ous gos- pel, 
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To light-en our mindswithits rays.We thank thee for ev- er- y 
And we know that de-liv-ranceis nigh. We doubt not the Lord nor his 
And bask in its bse in light.Then on to e- ter-nal per- 


bless-ing Be - stowed by thy bounte-oushand. We feel. it a 
good-ness; We've proved himin daysthatarepast; The wick-ed who 
fec- tion The hon-est and faithfulwill go, While they who re- 
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pleas- ure to servethee And love to o-bey thy com-mand. 
fight a-gainst Zi-on Will  sure-ly besmit-ten at last. 
ject this glad mes-sage Shall nev-er suchhap-pi-ness know. 
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Redeemer of Israel 
JOSEPH SWAIN and 
WILLIAM W.PHELPS FREEMAN LEWIS 


Steadily d =84 


1. Re - deem-er of Is-rael,Our on-ly de-light, On 
2. We knowhe is com-ing To gath-er his sheep,And 
3. How long we have wan-dered As Strangers in sin, And 
4. As chil-dren of Zi-on, Goodti-dings for us, The 


whom for a bless-ing we call,Our shad-ow by day,And our 
lead them to Zi - on in love;For why in the val-ley of 

cried in the des-ertfor thee! Our foes have re-joiced Whenour 
tok - ens al - read-y ap-pear;Fear not and be just, For the 


pil- lar by night,Our King,our De-liv-rer,our all! 
death should they weep, Or in the lone wil- derness rove? 
sor- row they’veseen,But Is - raelwillshort-ly be free. 
king-dom is ours;The hourof re-demptionis near. 


Sao Rise Up O Men of God 
WILLIAM PIERSON MERRILL FRANK W, ASPER 


With vigor 4=104 


Rise Up O Men of God 
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one u- ni-tedthrongBring in the 


O men of God! In 


oO 


Rise up, 


hood And end the night of wrong 


broth- er 


of 


day 


God! Tread where hisfeet havetrod.As broth-ers of the 


men of 


up;srise up! 


on 


Son of man,Rise up, O men of God! Rise up; rise 


334 Not Now, But in the Coming Years 
(SOMETIME WE’LL UNDERSTAND) 


MAXWELL N. CORNELIUS JAMES Mc GRANAHAN 


1.Not now, but in the com-ing years, It 
2. We'll catch the broken threads a-gain And fin- ish what we 
3. We'll know why clouds instead of sun Were o- ver many a 

4.Why what we longformostof all E - ludesso oft our 


bet- ter land, We'll read the mearring of our tears, And there, 
here be - gan. Heavn will the mys-ter-ies ex-plain; And then, 
cher-ished plan, Why song has ceased when scarcebegun;’Tis there, 
ea - ger =e Why oe crushedand castles fall, ae there, 


some-time, welll un-der-stand. 
ah, then, well un-der-stand. 
some-time, well un-der- stand. 
some-time, well un-der- stand. 


Thentrust in God through all thy 


days.Fearnot,for he dothhold thy hand;(thy hand)Though dark thy 
lo 
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Not Now, But in the Coming Years 
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way, stillsing and 


praise;Sometime, sometime we'llunderstand, 
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God knows the way; he holds the key; 
He guides us with unerring hand, 
Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see; 
Yes, there, up there, we'll understand. 


335 O Home Beloved, Where’er | Wander 
EVAN STEPHENS : JOSEPH PARRY 
Longingly ¢=60 
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1. 0 home  be-loved,where’er I wan-der, On for- eign 
2. The flowrs a-round me may be fair-er Than those that 
3. Ye val - leys fair and snow-capped mountains,Ye peace-ful 


land or dis-tant sea, As time rolls by my heart grows fonder 
bloom up-on thy hills; The streamsgreat,mighty treasure bear-ers, 
ham-lets’mid the trees, Ye murm’ring streamsandcrystal fountains 


O Home Beloved, Where’er | Wander 
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And yearnsmore lovingly for thee! Though fair be na-tureSscenesa- 
More no-ted may bethanthy rills; No world re-nownmy humble 


Kissed by the cooLsoft,balm-y breeze ,Words cannot tellhowwell I 


et ed 
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round me,And friendsare ev-er kind and true,Though joyous mirthand 
vil - lage Like thesegreattownsmay proudly claim,Yet my fond heartdoth 
love thee Norspeak mylonging whenIroam. My heart a-lone can 
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song sur-round me, My heart,my soul still yearnfor you. 
thrill with rap-tureWhen-e’er I hear thy hum-ble name. 
cry to heav-en;‘'God bless my owndear moun-tain home.” 
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336 O My Father 


ELIZA R.SNOW JAMES McGRANAHAN 
With contemplation 4=58 
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BY an om mE cE Cee 
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1. O my Fa-ther,thouthatdwellestinthe highand glorious place, 
2. For a wiseand glorious purpose thou hast placed me here onearth, 
3. I hadlearned tocall thee, Father,Throughthy Spir-it from on high; 

4. WhenIleavethis frailex-ist-ence;WhenI lay this mor-tal by, 


O My Father 


WhenshallI re-gainthy presence And a-gainbe-holdthy face? 
And withheld the recoliectionOf my for-mer friends and birth. 
But un-tilthe Key of KnowledgeWas restored I knew not why. 
Fa-ther, Mother, may I meet you Inyour royal courts on high? 


the thought makes 
you sent me 
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once re - side? In my first pri - me-val child-hood, 
stran-ger here.’ And I feltthat I had wan-dered 
rea- son stare! Truthis rea-son, truth e - ter-nal 
forth to do, Withyour mu-tual ap- pro-ba-tion, 
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nurt-ured nearthy side? 
From a  moreex-alt-ed sphere. 
Tells me Ive amoth-er there. 


comeanddwellwith you, and dwell with you. 


oF 
EVAN STEPHENS 
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O Happy Homes Among the Hills 


EVAN STEPHENS 


mong the 


O happy homes a 
May no in-trud-ing, hos-tile 


2. Fanned bythecool,soft mountain 


1 
3. 


Surrounded by grand mountains 


sand crys-tal rills 


hills Where flow a thou- 
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band K’er des-e- crate our beau-teous land Nor war's alarms dis-turb the 


rapturd with the 


plains, Re-freshed by spring and au-tumnrains.Eachnook con-tains a ci - ty 


My heart en 


high Whose snow-clad summits reach the sky, 


rest And peace withwhichour homesare blest, While gen-er- a-tionsswell the 


O Happy Homes Among the Hills 


God bless and guard our 


light, 


the heavens with de 


sight Cries to 


fair, 
throng Of hap-py hearts to sing the song, 
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God bless and guardour 


home. 
home. 


bless our moun-tain 
bless our moun-tain 
bless our moun-tain 


moun-tain home. God 
moun-tain home. God 


moun-tain home. God 


Rock of Ages 


338 


THOMAS HASTINGS 


TOPLADY 
With religious fer ord 


AUGUSTUS M 
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me, 


A - ges,cleft for 


tears for- ev - er 


of 


1. Rock 


Could my 


flow, 
draw this fleet-ing breath, When my 


2.Could my 


3. While 
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blood, 


wa-ter and the 


thee; Let the 
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guor know, 
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shall close 


known, 


rise 


in death,When I 


the 


sin 
my hand 


of 


From thy wound-ed side which flowed, Be 


Thou must 


no 


In 


a- lone 
thy throne, Rock of 


and thou 
hold thee on 


save, 


And be - 


cure. Save from wrath, and make me pure. 


le 


doub - 


the cross 
hide my- self in 


Sim- ply to 
me 


bring, 


for me, Let 


cleft 


339 O Say, What is Truth? 
JOHN JACQUES ELLEN KNOWLES MELLING 
Sturdily d=76 


say, what is truth?’Tis the fair-est gem That the 


e scep-tre may fall fromthe des - pots graspWhenwith 
en Say, what is truth?’Tis the last and the first, For the 
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rich-es of worlds can pro-duce, And _ price-lessthevalue of 
mor-talsorGodscanas-pire. Ga _ search in the depths where it 
winds ofsternjus-tice he copes, But the pil-lar of truth will en- 
lim-its of time itsteps o’er. Thoughthe heavens de-part andthe 


truth will be when The proud mon-arch’s cost - li - est 
glit - ter-ingslies Or as - cend in pur- suit to the 
dure to the last, And its firm-root-ed bul-wark out - 
earth's foun-tains burst, sum of ex - ist-ence, will 
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count-ed butdrossand ref - use. 
loft-iest skies.’Tis an aim forthe no-blest de - sire. 

stand the rude blast, And the wreck of the fell ty-rant’s hopes. 

weath-er the worst, E -_ ter-nal, un-changed ev- er - more. 


340 School Thy Feelings 


CHARLES W. PENROSE GEORGE F. ROOT 
Thoughtfully d= 66 
L\ 


1. School thy feel-ings, O my broth-er; Train thy 
2. School thy feel - ings; con-dem - na -tion Nev~ er 
8. Should af - flic-tion’s a -crid- vi - al, Burst oer 


im-pul - sive soul; Do not its e - mo- tions 
pass on friend or foe,Thoughthe tide of ac- cu - 
un- shel-tered head,School thy feel-ings to the 


smoth-er, But let | wis-dom’s voice con - trol.School thy 
sa - tionLike a flood of truth may flow.Hear de- 
tri - al; Half its bit - ter-ness hath fled.Art thou 


feel-ings; there is pow-er In the _ cool,col-lect-ed 
fense be-fore de- cid-ing, And a ray of light may 
false-ly, base - ly, slan dered? Does the world be-gin to 


School Thy Feelings 


mind ; 


Pas - sion shat-ters rea-son’s tow-er,Makes the 
gleam; Show- ing thee whatfilth is 


hid-ing Un- der- 


frown? Gauge thy wrath by wis-dom’s stand-ard;Keep thy 


clear-est 


vi - sion blind. 


neath the shal-low stream. Schoolthy feel-ings, O my 


ris - ing an-ger 


broth-er; Train thy warm im-pul-sive soul; 


down, 


Do not 
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Rest thyself on this assurance: 
Time's a friend to innocence, 

And the patient, calm endurance 
Wins respect and aids defense. 

No blest minds have finest feeling; 


Guiv’ring strings a breath can move; 


And the gospels sweet revealings, 
Tune them with the key of love 


Hearts so sensitively molded, 
Strongly fortified should be, 
Train’d to firmness and enfolded 

In a calm tranquility. 

Wound not wilfully another; 

Conquer haste with reason’s might; 
School thy feelings, sister, brother; 
Train them in the path of right. 
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ere let the way ap-pear,Steps un-to heavn, All thatthou 
if, on joy-ful wing,Cleav-ingthe sky, Sun,moon,and 


be a cross thatraiseth me: Still all my songshallbe, 
O-ver me, Myrest a_ stone, Yet in mydreamsId be 
send-est me, In mer-cy_ giv’n; An- gels to beck-on me 
starsfor-got, Up-ward I fly, Still all mysongshallbe, 
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1. See, the might- y an- gel ing; See, he 
2. Hear, O men, the proc-la - ma - _ tion: Ceasefrom 
8. Soon’ the earth will hear the warn - ing. Then the 
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- Then when dan-gers are round you And the 


speeds his way to earth, To pro-claim the bless-ed 

van- i - ty and strife; Hast-en to re-ceive the 
judg-ments will des - cend! Oh, be-forethe days of 
wick- ed are dis-tressed, You, with all the Saints of 


And re- store the an- cient faith, 
gos - pel And o - bey the words of life, 
sor - row Makethe Lord of hosts your friend! 
Shall en - joy e - ter- nal_ rest, 


And re-store, and  re-store the an - cient faith. 
And o- bey, and o-bey the words of life. 
Makethe Lord, make the Lord of hosts your friend! 
Shall €n- joy, shall en-joy e - ter- nal rest. 
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1. Who are these ar - rayed in white Brighter than the noon- day 
2. He that on the thronedothreign His ownflock shall al - ways 


Foremost of the sons of light, near-est the e - 
They haveall their suffringspast, hun-ger now and 
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ter- nal throne? These are they that bore the cross, 
thirst no more. He shall all their sor- rows chase, 


No - bly for their mas- ter stood, suf-frers in his 
All their fears at once re - move, wipe the tears from 
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the pure and the free. 
e,from sorrows and snares. 
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345 Ye Who Are Called to Labor 


MARY JUDD PAGE Anon 
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who arecalled to la-bor and min-is-ter for God, 
let not vain am - bi-tion nor world-ly glo- ry stain 
hen cease from all light speeches, light-mind-ed-ness, and pride; 
nd while you roam as_ pil-grims and stran-gerson this earth, 
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Blest with the roy- al priest-hood, ap-point-ed by his word, 
Your minds so pure and_ ho- ly; ac- quit your-selves like men; 
Pray al- ways with-out ceas-ing, and in the truth a - bide; 
0 do not be dis- cour-aged; with songs of joy go forth; 
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Come preach a-~mong the na-tions the news of gos-pel_ grace, 
While lift-ing up your voic-es like trum-pets long and loud, 
The Com-fort-er will teachyou, His rich-est bless-ings send. 
Re- joice in trib-u - la-tion, for your re- ward is sure. 


And pub-lish oa the moun-tains, sal - va- tion,truth,and peace: 
Say to the slumtbring na- tions:“Pre-pare to meetyour God!” 
Your Sav-ior will be with you for-ev-er to the end. 
Re - mem-berthat your Say-ior like sor-rowsdid en - dure. 


5. 
Rich blessings there await you, and God will give you faith 


You shall be crowned with glory and triumph over death, 
And soon you’ll come to Zion, and, bearing each his sheave, 
No more shall taste of sorrow but glorious crowns receive. 
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1. Zi - on stands with hills surrounded Zi - on, kept by 
2.Ev-’ry hu - man tie may per-ish; Friend to friend un- 
3.In the fur- nace God may prove thee,Thence to bring thee 
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powr di- vine; All her foes shall be con-found-ed, 
faith- ful prove; Mothers ceasetheir own to cher-ish; 
forth more bright, But can nev- er cease to love thee. 


Though the world in arms com-bine. Hap- py Zi- on, 
Heavn andearth at last re-move; But no changes, 
Thou art pre-cious in his sight. God is withthee; 


Hap - py Zi-on, What a fa-vored lot is thine! 
But no chang-es Can at - tend Je - ho-vah’s love. 
is withthee; Thoushalt tri- umph in his might. 
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Abide With Me 
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bide with me! 
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As the Dew From Heaven Distilling 
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Bring Heavy Heart Your Grief to Me 
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Spirit of comfort 4 
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is brimming o’er,To 


‘Though sore afflicted in your needTho 
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1. Bring,heavy heart,your grief to me,When sorr: 
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4. Bring, heavy heart,your grief tome. My heart goes out to all bereaved. My 


you who grieve dis - con-so-late, I give you so-lace ev- er-more. 


Call but to me,and_ TI will heed. 


1+’ring-ly, 
in dis-tress Con - fide, I dry the eyes that weep. 


is great for thosethatmourn,For I have sorrowed;I have grieved. 
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cry 
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giveyou com - fort 
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Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 
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let us sing a sa-cred song Toclosethe pass-ing day. 


2. Yea, 


days, 


8. O thankthe Lordfor grace and gifts Re-newed in lat - ter- 


4.For ev-ry line we have re - ceived To turnour hearts a - bove, 


And eachone try,with sin - gle eye,To praisethe Sav-ior best. 


the Lord And ev - er watchand pray. 
guide us right In wis-dom’s pleas-ant ways 


For ev-ry wordand ev - ’ry goodThat fill our souls with love. 


Withone ac - cordcall on 
For truthand light to 
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O tet us raise a holier strain, 


For blessings great as ours, 


O may we sleep and wake in joy 


While life with us remains, 


And be prepared while angels guard And then go home beyond the tomb 


Us through our slumbering hours. 


Where peace forever reigns. 


Come, O Thou King of Kings 


353 


P. stag 2 


PARLEY 


=92 


Boldly 


a 
~ 
= 
a 
6 
oe 
sm 
~ 
& 
oS 
es 
oo 
3 
o 
- 
3 
‘3 
= 
@ 
bee 
oe 
z 
wn 
oo 
s 
er) 
- 
) 
oo 
c 
x 
2 
) 
s 
= 
° 
o 
E 
8 
12) 
= 


© 
= 
- 
ral 
£ 
<= 
es) 
t 
os 
o 
o 
— 
~ 
o 
Yo 
=| 
so] 
a 
~ 
g 
vv 
c 
< 
e 
7 
5) 


2. Come makean end to 


de- 
of 


a 
Ss & 
6 
Bae 3 
a 
es 
oF 
o 2 
o 
Lo 
“ @ 
2s 
oe 
B 
a 
as 
a> 
oe -| 
gee 
~~ 
® = 
no 
ao 
= 
& 
& 


thy wings,To 


healing in 


righteousness bring in, 


ex 


wide 


new tri-umphalsong; The 


ry ech-o round A 


O Thou King of Kings 


, 


Come 


: 
= 
3 
& 
3 
oo 
Y 
5 
z 
Sond 
~ 
d 
— 
bet 
2 
4 
3 
& 
i) 
) 


ions, 


na - ti 


of 


a hap - pier strain,To welcome in thy peaceful reign. 
of heav - enfill With anthems sweet from Zi-on's hill. 


Earth With Her Ten Thousand Flowers 
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How Gentle God’s Commands 
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Far, Far Away on Judea’s Plains 
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Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 
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sa-credstrain,For the Sab-baths come a- 


ly day, de - void of strife, Let us seek e - ter- nal 
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Flowing d 
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2. Ho - 
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Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 
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358 How Great the Wisdom and the Love 


ELIZA R.SNOW THOMAS MC INTYRE 
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1. How great the wis-dom and the love That filled the courts on highAnd 
%. His pre-ciousblood he free-ly spilt;His life he free-ly gave, A 

3. By strict o- be-dience Je-sus won The prizewith glo-ryrifef Thy 
4. He marked the path and led the way And ev - ’ry point defines,To 


sent the Sav-ior from a-bove To  suf-fer,bleed, and die. 
sin - less sac- ri - fice forguilt, A | dy- ing world to save. 
will, O God, not mine bedone?’ A- dorned his mor-tal life. 


light and life and end-1lessday Where Gods full pres-ence shines. 


5. 6. 
How great, how glorious and complete In memory of the broken flesh 
Redemption’s grand design. We eat the broken bread, 


Where justice, love, and mercy meet And witness with the cup, afresh 
In harmony divine. Our faith in Christ, our Head. 


359 Glory to God in the Highest 
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Glo-rybe toGodinthehigh - _ est, 
ry, glory be to God, and peaceon earth, and 
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plains a - bove, Whilenearthe blessed mother held The new-vorn Kingof 
Christmas morn, And blessed mothers cling anew To dear ones newly 
jew-born throng,To growand live soin the end They,too,may jointhe 
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love. Bornunto sor-row was _ the child,though Lord of life was he 
born, Born unto sor-row as was he, But, oh, how weak and frail, 
song Withtheredeem-edwhenlife is o’er, When all the ran-somed sing. 
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our Fa-ther,hearus pray;Sendthygracethis ho-ly day; 
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361 | Know That My Redeemer Lives 
SAMUEL MEDLEY LEWIS D. EDWARDS 
olo With Devotion d=60 


1.1  knowthatmy Re- deem-er livesWhatcom-fortthis sweet 
2.He lives tograntme rich sup-ply;He lives to guide me 
3. He lives,my kind, wise, heavn-ly friend;He lives andloves me 
4. He lives,all glo-ry to his name!Helives,my Je- sus, 


sen - tence gives!He lives, he lives,who once was dead; 
with his eye; He lives to comfort me when faint; 

to the end; He lives and while he lives [11 sing, He 
still the same;O sweet the joy this sentence gives: 


lives, my ev-er liv-ing head! He lives to bless mewithhis. 
lives to hear mysouls complaint. He lives to si-lenceallmy 

lives, my Pro-phet,Priest,and King.He lives andgrantsme daily 
know thatmy Re-deemer lives:’ He lives, all glo-ry to his 


| Know That My Redeemer Lives 
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Jesus Once of Humble Birth 
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From English Chorister 


PARLEY P. PRATT 
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Now 


blood and tears; 


he groaned in 
Once for - sak 


3. Once 
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the cross he bowd Now his 


Once he suf-fered grief and pain 
Once re-ject-ed by 


Once up-on 
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ap-pears. 


comes to earth. 


Now their 
But he 


his own, 
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Once allthings he meek 


a throne. 


Jesus Once of Humble Birth 


Now hecomes on earth to reign. 
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comes On earth to reign 


char - iot 


the cloud. 


NowtheirKinghe shall be known. 
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now will bear no more; But he nowwill bear no more. 
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King he shall be known; 


Jehovah Lord of Heaven and Earth 
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4. One gen-ralcho-rus thenshallriseFrommenof ev~rytongue,And 
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Jehovah Lord of Heaven and Earth 
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may it spreadfrompoleto pole,Till all shall knowthy name;O 
all the earth may Iive inpeace, And heav’nbeseenbe-low; That 
thy new king-dom may they stand And own thee God and King;In 

songsof joy sal-ute the skies By ev-’ry na-tion sung; And 
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may itspread from poleto pole,Till all shall know thy name. 
all the earth may live in peace And heav’nbeseen be- low. 
thy new king-dom may they stand And own thee God and King. 
songsof joy sal-ute theskies By ev-’ry na - tionsung! 
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Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 
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wild; Boist-rous waves o-bey thy will Whenthousay’stto them*Be 
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Un-known waves be-fore me 
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roar’Twixtme and the peace-ful rest,Then,whilelean-ing on thy 


Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 


shoal; Chart and compass came fromthee;Je-sus,Sav-iorpi-lot me! 
still!” Wondrous Sov’reign of the sea, Je-sus,Sav-iorpi-lot me! 
breast,May I hearthee say to me,‘Fearnot;I will pi-lotthee?” 
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366 Lead, Kindly Light 


JOHN H. NEWMAN 
Prayerfully d =52 
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1, Lead,kind-ly light,a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead thou me on!The night is 
2.1 was not ev-er thus nor praydthat thou Shouldst lead meon! I loved to 


8.So long thypowrhath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on O’ermoorand 


Lead, Kindly Light 


if 


feet! 


dark,and I am far from home! Leadthoume on! Keepthoumy 
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see 


do not ask to 
day, and, spite of 
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amy will; 


fears, Priderul 
smile Which I 


have lovd longsince,and lost a- while. 
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Jesus, The Very Thought of Thee 
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BERNARD of CLAIRVAUX 


Praisingly d 
1. Je-sus,the ver-y thought of thee With sweetness fills my breast, 


2. Norvoicecansing, 


3. OHopeof ev 


Norheart cantrame, Nor can the mem~ry find 


~ry Con-triteheartO Joy of all the meek 


As thouour prizewilt be; 


4. Je-sus,our on-ly joy be thou 
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sweet-er sound thanthy biest name, O Sav-ior of man-kind! 
To thosewho fall, how kindthou art! How good to those who seek! 
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Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 
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And sun-shine for- ev - er 


Kind words are sweet tones of the heart. 
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words to each 


369 Lord, We Ask Thee, Ere We Part 

GEORGE MANWARING EBENEZER BEESLEY 
Simply d=66 

YE Ee 


. Lord,we ask thee ere we part,Blesstheteach.ings of this day, 
- In the in - no-cence of youthWe would all thy laws ful-fil; 

. Fa-ther, mer-ci - ful and kind,Whilewe la- bor for theright, 
. All our fol-lies,Lord,for-give; Keep us from temp-ta-tions free; 


Plant themdeep in ev-’ry heart Thatwithus theyll ev-er stay. 
Lead us’ in the way of truth;Giveusstrengthto do thy will. 
May we_ in thy ser- vice find Sweetest pleasure,pure de-light. 
Help us ev-er-more to live Lives of ho - li-ness to thee. 
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The Lord is My Shepherd 
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stay; No harmcan be - fallwith my Com- 


me; thy staff be my 
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Mid Pleasures and Palaces 
HOME,SWEET HOME 
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The Morning Breaks, The Shadows Flee 
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far 


Angels from heavn and truth from earth 


Jehovah speaks! let earth give ear, 
And Gentile nations turn and live; 


and both have record borne; 
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Have met 
Thus Zio 


light is bursting forth, 
’s light is bursting forth, 


To bring her ransomed children home. 


His mighty arm is making bare 


Thus Zion 


His mighty arm is making bare, 


His cov'nant people to receive. 


Speak No Ill 


Nay, 
With Contemplation 4=66 


-ly word Can nev-er leave a sting be-hind; 
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Give me the heartthat fainwould hide,Would fainan-other’s faults efface: 


8. Thenspeak noill,but len-ient be To others’ fail-ings as your own; 
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1. Nay,speak no ill; 
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And 


Be not the first to make itknown, For 


If youre the first a fault to see, 


Nay, Speak No Ill 
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For 
Be 
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oft a bet-terseedissown Bychoos-ing thus the kinder plan 


ti-mate of man; 


-bleres - 


A no 
life is but a pass-ing day; No lip may tell how brief its span{hen, 


let us reach a higher mood. 
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if but lit-tle good is known, Stilllet us speak the best we can. 


ear-nest in the search for good 


oh,the lit-tle time we stay, 
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And speakofall the best we can. 
Let’sspeakofall the best we can. 
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3/D Not Now, But in the Coming Years 


(SOMETIME WE’LL UNDERSTAND) 


MAXWELL N. CORNELIUS JAMES MCGRANAHAN 
Tenderly d=58 


1. Not now butin thecom-ing years,It may be in the bet-ter land, 
2. We'llcatch the broken threads again And fin- ishwhat wehere began; 
3. We'll knowwhy clouds instead of sun Were o-ver manyacherished plan; 


We'll read the meaning of our tears,And there sometime we'llunderstand. 
Heavn willthe mysteries explain, And then, ah,then well un-der-stand. 
Why song has ceasedwhen scarce begun;’Tis there some time well understand, 


4. 5. 
Why what we long for most of all God knows the way; he holds the key; 
Eludes so oft our eager hand, He guides us with unerring hand; 


Why hopes are crushed and castles fall; Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see; 
Up there sometime we'll understand. Yes, there, up there we'll understand. 


But in the Coming Years 


Not Now, 


; Fear 


thy day 
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he doth hold thy hand; 


for 


not, 


time,sometime well understand. 


; Some 
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way still sing and 


376 More Holiness Give Me 
PHILIP PAUL BLISS PHILIP PAUL BLISS 
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1. More ho - li-ness give me,More striv-ingwithin; Morepa-tience 
2. More gra-ti-tude give me, Moretrustinthe Lord, More pride in 
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in suffring, More sor-row for sin; More faith in my Sav-ior, 
his glo-ry, More hope in his word, Moretears for his sor-rows, 
fromMearth-stains, More long-ings for home. Morefit for the king-dom; 


More sense of his care, More joy in his ser-vice, More purpose in prayer. 
Morepain at his grief,More meeknessintrial, More praise for relief. 
Moreused wouldI be; More blessed and ho-ly, More,Savior, like thee. 
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378 O Beautiful For Spacious Skies 
(AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL) 


KATHARINE LEE BATES SAMUEL A.WARD 
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beau-ti- ful for spac-ious skies, For am-ber waves of grain, 
beau-ti- ful for pil- grim feet Whose stern im-passioned stress 
beau ti-ful for he-roesprovedIn lib - er- at-ing strife, 
beau ti-ful for pat-riotdream That see be-yond the years; 
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For pur-ple mountain ma-jes-ties A -bove the fruit-ed plain, 
A thorough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wild-er- ness, 


Who more than self their country loved,And mer- cy more than life, 
Thine al-a - bas-ter cit-ies gleam Un-dimmed by hu-man tears, 


O Beautiful For Spacious Skies 


A - mer-i - ca! Godshed his graceon thee 


A-mer-i - ca! 


*ry flaw, 


i - ca! God mendthy ev 
A- mer-i - ca! May God thy gold re - fine 
A- mer-i - ca! Godshed his graceon thee 
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law. 


-con-trol,Thy lib-er- ty in 
Till all suc-cess be no- ble-nessAnd ev-’ry gain di - vine. 
And crown thy good with bro-ther-hood Fromsea to shin-ing sea. 


self 
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firm thy soul 
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A.DALRYMPLE 


37 


GEORGE CARELESS 


vine To 


it most di- 


voke Thy Spir- 


‘ 
& 
& 
£ 
S 
a 
2 
oo 
a 
= 
Lal 
oh 
3 
a 
> 
AS 
> 
-~ 
° 
Uv 
& 
=< 
® 
x 
ey 
_ 
£& 0 
me 
RS 
oe 
ae) 
o 
2s 
i 
> 
® 
' 


a 
os 
0) 
o 
2) 
3 
pe 
> 
= 
S 
bal 
° 
w 
a 
E 
. 
2 
oe 
s 
& 
o 
7] 
> 
0) 
& 
2 
= 
8 
a 
~ 
n 
Me] 
i= 
= 
E 
is] 
=] 
° 
a 
& 
] 
a 
1 
o 
Me 
~ 
oO 


O Lord of hosts 
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2. May we for 


-ken bread and wine, 


take The bro 
Cal-va-ry, And praisethee ev- er-more. 


cleanse our hearts while we par- 
pur-chased on that tree For all who seek thy face. 
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on 


us 


Prayer is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 
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Fluently d 
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1. Prayer is the sou 
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s can try;Prayer, 


gofa tear, 
The Christ-iar's native air, His 
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-in, 


The fall 


8. Prayer is the sim-plest form of speechThat infant lip 


4. Prayer is the Chris-tian’s vi- tal breath, 


sigh, 
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Prayer is the bur-den of 
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fire That trem-bles in the breast. 
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381 Sister, Thou Wast Mild and Lovely 
SAMUEL F. SMITH JOHN S. LEWIS 
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1. Sis-ter, thouwast mildand love-ly,Gentle as the summer breeze, 
2. Peaceful be thy si-lent slumber,Peaceful inthe grave so low; 
8. Dearest sis-ter, thou hast left us;Here thy losswedeeply feel; 
4. Yet a- gain we hopeto meet thee Whendeath’s gloomy night has fled; 
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Pleasant as the airof evening Whenit floats a-mong the trees, 
Thou no more wilt join our num-ber;Thou no more oursongs shalt know. 
But’tis God that hath be-reft us; He can all our sor-rows heal, 
Then on earthwith joy to greet thee Where no bitter tears are shed. 
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There Is Beauty all Around 
(LOVE AT HOME) 
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Fervently d 
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bove Whenther 
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is joy 
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Whenthere’s love at home. 
theworld is filled with love Whentherésloveat home. 


> 


neer an- noy 


Hate 
All 


me) 
= 
=] 
) 
AL 
< 
= 

= 
=] 
oO 
® 
[oa] 
a 
o 
—_ 
® 
<= 
fool 


-bide, Smil-ingsweeton ev -’ry side. 


Peace and plen-ty here a 


et, 


den swe 


Sweet-er sings the brook-let by, Bright-er beams the az-ure sky, 
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theearthsa gar 


All 


neath our feet; 


Ro - ses bloom be 


Time doth soft- ly, sweet-ly glide When there's love at home. 


re’s love at home. 
re's love at home. 


a blisscomplete When thei 


ing life 


Mak 


Oh, there's One whosmiles on high When the 


There Is Beauty all Around 
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet-ly glide Whenthere’slove at home. 
Mak - ing life a bliss complete When there's love at home. 
Oh, there’s One whosmiles on high When thereslove at home. 


Sweet Is the Work, My God, My King 
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J. MCCLELLAN 


JOHN 
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Worshipfully 4 


1. Sweetisthe work,my God, my King,Topraise thy name,give thanks and sing; 


2. My heartshalltriumphin my Lord And bless his works and bless his word; 


3. But,oh 


;What triumph shall Iraise To thy dearname,through endess days 


4. ThenshallI see and hear and know All I de-siredand wished betow, 


- ty! 


how di-vine! 
And evry powr find sweet employ In that e-ter-nal world of joy. 


How deep thy counsels, 
I see Thy facein full fe - lic-i 
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Thy works of grace,how bright they shine, 


When in the realms of joy 


385 The Wint’ry Day Descending to Its Close 


ORSON F. WHITNEY EDWARD P. KIMBALL 
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1. The win-try day descendingto its close In-vites all 
2.1 can-not go to rest but linger still In med-i- 
8.A-way be- yond theprairiesofthe West Where ex-iled 
4. The wil-der-ness, thatnaughtbefore would yield, Is now be- 


wea - riedna-ture to re - pose, And shadesof night are 
ta - tion at my win-dow sill: While, like the twink - ling 
Saints in sol-i-tudewere blest, Where in-dus- try the 
come a fer-tile,fruit-ful field; Whereroamed.at will the 


The Wint'ry Day Descending to Its Close 


fall- ing dense and fast 

stars in heav-en’s dome, Comeone by one sweet memo-ries of 
seal of wealthhas_ set A-mid the peace- ful vales of Des-er- 
sav- age In-dian band, Thetem-pled cit - iesof the Saints now 


past.Pale throughthe gloom the newly fall-en snow Wrapsin a 
home. And would’st thouask me where my fancy roves To re-pro- 
et. Un-heed-ingstill the fierc-estblasts that blow,With tops en- 
stand;And sweet re-lig-ion in its pur-i - ty In-vites all 
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The Wint’ry Day Descending to Its Close 


twere Mer-cys hand had 


duce the hap-pyscenesit loves?Where hopeand memo - ry : to- 


», 


shroudthe si-lentearthbelow As though 


ring peaks that shield the 


ty. There is my home 
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crust-ed by e-ter-nalsnow, The tow- 


»the spot I 


its se-cur - i - 


to 


men 


all. 


tell? 
e's God. 


so well,Whose worthand beau-ty pen nor tongue can tell. 


9° 
~ 
' 
g 
= 
n 
g 
=] 
i 
® 
> 
w- 
- 
& 
iS 
_ 
om 
3 
Saal 
° 
< 
=] 
> 
n 


spread the pall, A 
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- er dwell And paint the pictured beauties that I 


ten - der sod,Stand,typesof freedom,reared by Na-tur 


love 


"hy 
al 
tN 


386 We Ever Pray For Thee 
EVAN STEPHENS EVAN STEPHENS 
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4.We ev-er pray for thee, our Pro-phet dear, That God will 
2.We ev-er pray for thee with all our hearts,That strength be 
8.We ev-er pray for thee with fer-vent love, And as_ the 


give to thee com-fortand cheer; As the ad- vancing years 


giv- en thee to do thy part, To guide and coun-sel us 
child-ren’s prayer ishearda-bove, Thoushaltbe ev- er blest, 


fur-tow the  brow,Still may the light within shinebrightas 
from day to day, To sheda_ ho-lylight a-roundour 
and God will give Ailthat is meet or best while thou shalt 


now; Still may the light with-in shine bright as now. 
way, To shed a ho - ly light a-roundour way. 
live, All that is meet or best while thoushalt live. 


Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 
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2. Mad-nessand mis er - 


de-spise, 
we know, 


love 


sus’ 


- scure The man whom ye 
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8. Sowretch-ed and ob 
A. Rich-es un-search-a 


our death; 


pi- ness, 
- bove your scorn we rise. 


quent-ed way To life and hap 


un-fre- 
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im-po - tent,and poor,A 


And pleasures springing from the well Of life our 


So fool-ish, 


Yer-flow. 


souls o 


Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 


And throng the down-ward road 


love 
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We throughthe Ho - ly Ghost Can wit- 


Why will ye 
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on - ly 


As 


re - ceive Of wis-dom,grace,and pow’, 


we 


The Spir - it 


sons of God? 


ment-ed die. 


And hate the wis-domfrom a - boveAndmock the 


la - 


our boast hasmade us 


And ut-ter- ly con-demnedwe live,Andun - 
And, though’mid scenes of woe Wwe 


For he whose blood is all 


priests andkings. 
ev - er-more, 


live, Re-joic - ing 
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Aswe Wirth Meg, Fast FALLs 
THE EVENTIDE 
Congregation 
-Women's Voices ............ 
Asie WiTH Mg; "Tis EvENTIDE 
Congregation 
Acain, Our DEAR REDEEMING 
Lorp 
Choir 
Acain WE MEET AROUND THE 
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Choir 
ALL CREATURES OF Our Gop 
AND KING 
Congregation 
At Hatt THE GiLorious Day 
Choir 
AMERICA 
Congregation 
AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 
Congregation 
An ANGEL From on HIGH 
hoir 
Men's Voices............-.-:-0-- 
ANGELS, FROM THE REALMS OF 
Gtory 
Congregation 
Arise, My Sout, Arise 
Choir 
Arisz, O Giorious ZION 
Choir 
As THE Dew From HEAVEN 
DISTILLING 
Choir 
Women’s Voices 
AuTuHor oF Fairu, ETERNAL 
Worp 
Choir 
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Congregation 
BEAUTIFUL ZION FOR ME 
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BEForE THEE, Lorp, I Bow My 
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Choir 
BEHotp, A Royat Army 
Congregation 
nes THE GREAT REDEEMER 


BEHOLD, THE MOuNTAIN 
OF THE LorpD 


Choit= at oh ee 232 
BEHOLD, THy SONs AND 
DaucuHters, Lorp 
Congregation ........-....---- 3 
BLessep ArE THEY THaT Have 
THE FAITH 
As feeds ceesnaahpafatesnaness 233 
BrEAK FortH, O BEAUTEOUS 
HEAVEN'LY LIGHT 
BGS ba ea eis cccns 234 
BRIGHTLY BEAMS THE FATHER’S 
MeErcy 
Men's Voices..........-.+--+-+-+ 301 
Brinc, Heavy HEART, Your 
GrizF TO ME 
Women's Voices ............ 349 
Cc 
CAPTAIN OF IsrAEL’s Host 
(OI i Stee AE le re 236 
Women's Voices .........- 350 
Carry ON 
Congregation ..........-...-. 42 
Cast THy BurDENs Upon THE 
RD 
Choir... A0ten Des S 235 
Women’s Voices .......... 351 
Cease, YE. Fonp PARENTS, 
CEASE TO WEEP 
Congregation ...........-...... 9 


CurisT THE Lorp Is RisEN Topay 
Congregation .................. 10 
Come ALL YE SAINTS AND 
Sinc His PralsE 
Congregation ...............--- 11 
Come, Att YE SAINTs WHO 
DwELL on EARTH 
Congregation .......-.....-.-.- 12 
Come, ALL YE SONS OF 
Men's Voices .......-....-2+-++ 302 
Come, Att YE Sons oF ZION 
Men's Voices ...........00-+-++ 303 
Come, ComE YE SAINTS 
Congregation ................-. 13 
Men's Voices ............------ 305 
Come, Dearest Lorp 
(SES EO Sa 237 
Come, Fottow ME 
Congregation. .....-.-----s-.-- 14 
Come, Go WiTH ME BEYonp 
THE SEA 
Congregation. ............-.---- 15 
Come, Hai, THE CAUSE OF 
Zion’s YOUTH 
Congregation ..........-.:+ 16 
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Come, Lasor ON 


Congregation .................. 20 
Come, Let Us ANEW 
Congregation ............-..-- 17 
Men's Voices ......-.---------- 306 
Come, Let Us Sinc An 
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Choir’ G25... 08s aM 238 


Women’s Voices = 
Come, LisTEN TO A PROPHET’S 


VoIcE 
Congregation ..............---- 18 
Come, O Tuou Kine oF Kincs 
Congregation ...............--- 
Men's Voices .... se 
Women’s Voices .........--- 353 
Come, REJOICE 
£3 PBR is aa SR es Ne 239 
Come, SING TO THE Lo 
Congregation .........-.-.-.--- 32 
Come, THou Fount oF Every 
BLESSING 
Congregation ........-.------+- 24 
Come, THou Gtorious Day oF 
PROMISE 
CHOIR GA natencnceaee 240 
Come Unro Jesus 
Congregation .............---. 21 
Come, WE TuHat Love THE 
Lorp 
Congregation .........-.-.---- 22 
Come, YE CHILDREN OF THE 
Lorp 
Congregation ...............-.. 23 
Men's Voices ........-.-2---+- 308 
Come, YE DISCONSOLATE 
Congregation ...............-.- 25 
Come, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE 
Congregation ............-.-.-- 29 
D 
Day Dawn Is BrEakING, THE 
Congregation ............-+- 179 
Dgar TO THE HEART OF THE 
SHEPHERD 
Congregation .........-..-.---- 26 
Dogs THE JouRNEY SEEM LONG 
Cholt: Bs. See en es 245 
Do Wuart Is RIGHT 
Congregation ............-..-.- 27 
Men's Voices ........--------+- 314 
Down By THE RIVER’s VERDANT 
SE 
Congregation ............--.--- 28 
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EartH WitTH Her TEN 
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Congregation 

Women's Voices . 

Ere You Lert Your Room 
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FAREWELL, ALL EARTHLY 
Honors 
Congregation 
Far, Far Away ON JuDEA’s 
PLAINS 
Congregation 
Women's Voices ..........-- 
FATHER IN HEAVEN 
Congregation 
FATHER IN HEAVEN, WE Do 
BELIEVE 
Congregation 
FATHER OF LIGHT 
Congregation 
FatHerR, THy CHILDREN To 
THEE Now Raise 
Congregation 
Firm As THE MounraAINs 
Arounp Us 
Congregation 
First Noet, THE 
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For THE STRENGTH OF THE 
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Congregation 
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GENTLY RAISE THE SACRED 
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Women’s Voices .........-.- 
Give Us Room THAT WE May 
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Choir 
Grorious GospgEt Licht Has 
SHown, THE 
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Cholf. siscitiaadeois...- 243 
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Gtory To Gop IN THE HIGHEST 
Women's Voices .....--.---- 
Gory To Gop on HicH 


Congregation .........-.-.---- 44 

Men's Voices .......-...------- 319 
Gop Be WitH You 

Congregation. .........-....---- 47 
Gop Is 1n His Hoty TEMPLE 

Choirs eee eee. 246 
Gop Lovep Us So HE SENT 

His Son 
Congregation .........---.----- 46 


Gop Moves In A Mysterious 
Way 
Congregation ........-.-.------ 48 
Men's Voices ......--------+-+- 330 
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Congregation ...........---.--- 76 
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Congregation .........-..------ 49 
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Come Unto THEE 
Congregation .........-.--.---- 50 
Gop oF Our FATHERS, WHOSE 
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Congregation .......-....------ 51 
Gop oF Power, Gop oF RIGHT 
Congregation ..........-.----- 35 
Gop Our Fatuer, Hear Us 
PRAY 
Congregation ...... 
Women’s Voices 
Gop SAvE THE KING 


Congregation ..............---- 54 
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Congregation .............----- 52 
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